No where to go, so maybe here is where i 


should stay. 


Author: Mellon 

Bands: Guns N Roses 

Characters: Axl Rose, Duff McKagan, Izzy Stradlin, Slash, Steven Adler 
Relationships: N/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Het] 


Updated: Fri Mar 25 201b 20:47:03 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


great first impression 


Author's Notes: 
please give feedback. i would love to know what you guys think? 


She was a regular teenage girl, She was smart and beautiful. Brown wavy hair down to her shoulders blue 


eyes and was quite skinny. She did everything she was told. 


So here she was in the darkness of the night, seeking around the back of a Guns N Roses concert and crawling 


through the window of their tour bus. 


Once she was inside, she jumped up quickly and looked down to the back of the bus. It was empty and quiet. 
She hurried as she searched through the bus, under cushions, in the fridge, under the table, the back of the 
toilet even the bunks. Until she spotted the lounge in the front had a secret compartment. 


She lifted the seat of the lounge to reveal a back pack She pulled it out and found several sealed baggies of 
weed and a larger one filled with a white powder. It was about as heavy as two bricks and about the same 
size. She sat on the floor ripped it open with a knife before dunking her finger in to taste. 

It was good, really good and it would make her life a lot easier. She smiled before moving over to the window 
she had come in through. She tossed the bag full of weed out the small window and watched it hit the 
concrete. She held the open bag of powder in one hand trying not to spill it, she leaned out and thought about 
dropping it on top of the other bag. She knew she needed both hands to get down. 

Before she could make her decision she heard voices at the front of the buss. Yelling and laughing as they all 
jumped up the stairs at the door. The movement startled her and the bag of powder slipped from her grip 
falling to the dirty concrete bellow scattered around by the wind. 

A light was turned on. 

"Shit" she cursed frantic. 

"Heyl" someone yelled at her as she tried to jump from the window but was yanked back by her shirt 

"What the hell is going on here?!" he asked furious. It was Axl himself. 

She pushed him away and tried to run for the door but ran into another man. Dark hair, unbutton shirt and 
shades. He stood taller then her as she looked up eyes wide with worry. Axl grabbed her arm tight and pulled 
her back. 


"Did you do this?!" he yelled as everyone was looking around the trashed bus. She just hung her head low and 
didn't speak, couldn't speak. She was far too frightened. 


Slash noticed the compartment was open and rushed over to see. "Izz" he started. "It's gone." he said shutting 


the lid and sitting on the couch angry. 

Steven and Duff watched the girl confused and pist. They had just finished a long concert with only an hour 
before they have to leave for a long nights drive on their tour bus that was now trashed by some random 
girl who had stolen their stash. 

"What the fuck" Slash rubbed his face with his hands. 

"Where is it?" Axl asked rudely determined to get an answer as he shook her, his grip tightening. 


"l-l-" her voice was shaky. 


"Common where?" 


"| dropped it out the window." she mumbled not looking up. 


Axl Swung her around and pushed her into the couch next to Slash harshly. "Don't let her fucking move!" he 
stormed off the bus. 


Steven lent over the couch and out the open window opposite Slash. Izzy moved over to the girl and lend down 
to try and find her eyes. She was figiting with her hands and shaking noticeably. "It was an accident." she 
whispered. 

"Goddammit!" they all heard Axl yell, Izzy stood up and crossed his arms. 

"Your in trouble" Steven said quietly closing the window. 

The girl looked up scared. 

"Every ounce of coke. Gone!" he yelled up the stairs. 


"What do you mean gonel?" Duff asked worried. 


Axl threw the bag full of weed at Steven and he put it back in the compartment. "| mean she dumped it on the 


floor outside!” 
"She what?!" Duff gasped 

"All of it's gone?! Slash spoke up. 

"What are we gonna do that was s'pose to last us weeks?" Steven said 

"Guys calm down" Izzy told them. 

"No fuck that Iz," Duff shouted. "We all needed that!" 

"IHll be fine right, Izzy you can just get us some more right?" Slash looked up to Izzy. 


It was quiet for a moment. They were all waiting for Izzy's response. He took his sun glasses off and shoved 
them in his back pocket. He rubbed his temples slowly. 


"Izzy whats wrong?" Steven asked. "You can, get us some more, right?" 
"It was expensive guys." he sighed. 


"How expensive?" Axl lit a cigarette. 


"two and a half thousand." he said looking at the red head. 


"So the bitch owes us $2500 then" He blew smoke as he spoke. The girl looked up to Izzy as all eyes fell on 


her. 

"You pay me back $2500 and then we can let you go." Izzy said trying to be nice. 

"| can't." she said nervous. 

"Why not?" Axl spat. 

| don't have any money." her voice was quiet. 

"Maybe you can pay us another way." Slash swung her legs onto the couch and pinned her down. She didn't 
struggle just whimpered and let out a cry. Her eyes threatened to spill tears. But before Slash could touch her 
anymore her was thrown off her. 

"Slash you're fucking sick" it was Axl. 

"No he's drunk" Duff snorted. 

The girl moved away until she was back into the end of the couch and the bunk wall, Axl lent down in front of 
her. He stared at her a moment before finally being satisfied with her expression that resembled truly 
frightened. 

"You don't have any money do you?" he asked. His voice deep and soothing. 

She shook her head no. 

"But the guy who sent you here does," her eyes widened. "doesn't he?" 

Everyone was still quiet. They dared not to say a word. 

She nodded and looked down avoiding Axl's eyes. 


"Who sent you here?" 


The girl sniffled. "Hes my.he looks after me." she said. "I get him drugs, sell them, make him money and he 


looks after me." 
"You do drugs?" Duff asked. 


“n-no." she looked up at him and Duff almost smiled. 


Axl stood up and put out his cigarette. "So your boyfriend can pay Izzy back the money problem solved." 
"He won't" she said. "And he's not my boyfriend” 


"He'll pay the money." Izzy said smirking. "You can call him tomorrow and explain. He'll pay the money if he 
wan'ts you back." 


"What?" she almost stood up. 

"Yeah, what?" Slash was honestly confused 
"Shes coming with us." 

"But" 


"IFs alright love." Izzy said "We don't bite. We're only going a couple towns over, we'll sort everything out 
tomorrow." he nodded sitting down next to her. 


Axl leaned against the entry to the bunks and crossed his arms. 
"Whats your name?" he asked. 

They all waited. 

"Jess." she said 

"Well Jess. You sure can trash a bus." he laughed 


she didn't know whether or not to laugh or cry. What had she gotten herself into? what a great first 
impression she thought. shit. 


Stuck on a bus. 
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Slash, Duff and Steven sat at the table eating pies and downing beer. They just cleaned up the bus and the 


driver was now in the front sipping on coffee. 


Jess tried to help clean but Axl just laughed and told her to sit down. So she remained on the couch, legs 


crossed fiddling with her hands in her lap once more. Izzy sat next to her and Axl across from them both. 
"You know you don't look like a drug dealer." Axl said smiling. 
Jess looked up, her hair parting so she could see Axl properly. "Whats a drug dealer suppose to look like?" 


He lifted his chin motioning to Izzy, the dark haired man just laughed. Jess didn't say anything. Didn't know what 
to say. Izzy didn't seem like a bad guy, he was quiet and almost gentle like. 


She was taking notes on all of them, they were all excessive drinkers but seemed to enjoy it. Slash was the 
loud one, cheering and laughing. Steven was very energetic and shortest of them all, around Jess's height. Duff 
was quite ready to take on anyone at anytime, he hadn't put down the same bottle of vodka since the bus 


started moving and it was almost empty. 

But Axl was the one that shocked her. He was pist and ready to kill less than an hour ago and now he was 
relaxed and calm. She had heard that gingers and redheads had mood swings but this was far from her 
comprehension. 

"So how did you manage to get around the back of our concert anyhow?" Axl asked. 

"I knew the girl who was doing the venue for the stage crew, shes obsessed with you guys. She had a bunch 
of badges for everyone who was part of the crew and | managed to get one without her noticing. | got around 


the back just fine, one of your windows where left open and |.well you know the rest" she said 


"Hold on im still confused, you stole a crew badge, snuck around the back to find our bus just hoping you could 


get in?" Izzy questioned. 
"and hoping we had drugs?" Izzy jumped in 


Jess tried not to laugh. "It was pretty stupid." she admitted. 


"Talented" Axl said. 


"It was risky is what it was." Izzy said. "Young girl such as yourself, wouldve been a shame if you got 


arrested." 
"Your not gonna call the cops are you?" she quickly sat up straight. 


Izzy and Axl eyed each other. "Darln in a situation like this, no. We can't for two reasons. If we call the cops 


for a girl trying to steal our drugs, you'll get done and we'll get done too. Not a happy ending for any of us." 
"Once your boy friend pays the money tommorow, your free to go." Axl told her sipping on a beer. 

"Hes not my boyfriend” 

"Ri-ght" Axl rolled his eyes and smiled. "Hey knock it of fl" he shouted at Slash who was being to loud. "Common 
that's enough." 


They were playing cards Jess assumed Slash had just won. He was throwing every ones card into the air 


‘wooing’ and laughing. 


“Alright Alright!" Duff said. "Im going to sleep" as he walked past Izzy took the vodka off him and he 
disappeared into the bunks. 


"Duffie! Here | come!" Slash followed him, the buss shaking as we all heard them yelling at each other. 


Jess was quite shocked, it almost sounded like Slash was trying to get with Duff but failed as the sound of 
him falling out onto the floor made Axl laugh. 


Axl got up and helped Slash into his own bunk petting his hair shooshing him to sleep. Steven stumbled down 
the buss too. "Night Izz." he said and Izzy gave him a smile. The buss was quiet now, only whispered came 
from the bunks. It sounded like Axl talking to himself. 

Duff appeared in the entry of the bunks holding a blanket and a cushion. "Who's watching her?" 


"IIl watch her!" Slash's drunken voice was loud. 


Jess moved a hand over to Izzy's arm, touching him gently. He looked at her, she was still freaking out alittle, 
being in a bus full of pist rock stars would be a bit to take in 


"Go to sleep Saul!" Duff laughed. 


"I got it." Izzy told him. "You go get some sleep man 


Duff handed the blanket and cushion to Jess. "Night little one." he smiled before disappearing. 


She sat the bundle of blanket beside her and held the cushion in her lap. She wassn't tierd. Not in the least. 
She didn't know why she felt safest with Izzy, the fact he was a proper drug dealer shocked her. 


The light was switched off and Izzy sat down next to Jess again, the lights outside as they drove past were 


anough to see. Jess silently reached her hand onto Izzy's, he let go of the bottle of vodka and she took a gulp 
before holding it close to her chest. 


"You alright?" Izzy asked her quietly. 


She just nodded and took another mouthful of vodka. She lifted it up to see how much was left and tried to 
skull the rest. 


"Hey hey." Izzy gently took the bottle off her. He noticed a tear role down her cheek and he sat the bottle 
aside. "What are you doirt?" he asked kind of worried. 


She sniffled and threw her hands over her face as a whimper escaped her. Izzy didn’t really like to see anyone 
cry, because for one, he didn't know how to make them stop and two, he didn't like being nosy. It was one of 
his wurst traits and it got him into a lot of trouble. 

This situation was begging Izzy to be nosy. He didn't want to creep her out, having just met her a few hours 
ago. Slash had already tried to fuck her, Duff was being..well Duff, Steven was just as high as ever and Axl 
had no doubt scared the shit out of her with his yelling. Though Izzy was no golden angel, he was the one who 
had suggested taking her with them. Kidnapped in a way. 


Izzy moved closer to her and pulled her small frame into his embrace. She wrapped her arms around him and 
leaned her head against his shoulder sniffling. 


"Every things going to be just fine." He said 
‘I'm really really sorry Izzy." she whispered. "About the coke.. and the money.’ 
"Shhh. Just sleep Jess." he soothed her. 


Maybe everything will be fine she thought..and maybe it wouldn't. 


more debt? 
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Izzy sat on the couch, Jess's head resting in his lap as he ran his fingers through her hair sound asleep. Izzy 


thought she was gorgious now the sun had come up she looked so innocent and sweet. 

Steven, Slash and Duff all sat squished on the other couch facing them. Elbow to elbow they stared recovering 
from their hangovers. Steven held a coffee in his hands keeping him warm, Slash hid behind his shades one 
hands rubbing his forehead and the other clutching his stomach, Duff sat on the end sipping on a cold water 
from a plastic cup. 

"Whats the time?" Slash mumbled 

"Almost 10" Izzy told him looking up from Jess. 

"How long has she been sleeping?" Slash finally looked up to him. 

"Most of the night. She did wake up a few times." 

"What do you mean?" Steven asked 

"She woke up crying, and she was out of it" Izzy said 

"What? She had a nightmare?" 

"Four times? | don't know. IF's seems like something more” 


"Shit thats no good" Duff spoke. "I wonder what she's been through." 


"Yeah me too, it got me thinking about what she said about her boyfriend." Izzy said "She deals drugs and 


steals all for him." 
"You think hes a bad guy or something?" Duff asked. 


Axl climbed aboard the buss, resting his shades on his head, joining the guys. He stood and listened to their 


conversation not wanting to interrupt. 


"Look at her." he said. "Shes increadibly tired and no pretty girl like this wears jeans and a guys shirt in the 


middle of summer. | noticed this too." he pointed to the neckline of her shirt, smudges of makeup were wearing 
off. "She has bruises around her neck and all over her arms." he said running his fingers through her hair 
again. 

"Did her boyfriend give her those bruises?" Axl asked. 

"I think so." Izzy said 

"Who cares, it's not our problem what shes been through." Slash said. 

Duff nudged him and Axl gave him a glare. 

"Don't be such an insensitive dick." Axl almost yelled 

Slash looked down, knowing he shouldn't have said that. Wishing he could take it back it fell silent. Jess groaned 
and lifted her head, Izzy helped her sit up as she tried clearing her throat. 

Slash took the opportunity, he took Duffs water off him and extended it out to Jess. She looked around noticing 
everyone was there and eventually took the drink from Slash Drinking the entire thing. 

Slash looked up to Axl and the red head just gave him a nod excepting his apology. 

"Good morning little one." Duff said. 


"Morning" she said quietly smiling. 


"Well now every ones up." Axl said "Bus drivers going to take the bus to the hotel car park and all our shits 
with Mark and Jack, their taking it to our rooms. | told em we'll be there later and i'd call." 


"Mark and Jack?" Jess asked curious. 

"Body guards love." Izzy told her. 

"Sooo..." 

"So?" Steven raised an eye brow waiting for it.waiting for what he wanted to hear. 
"So lets go get some food. Some real food, after last night we deserve it." he smiled. 
"Yes!" Steven jumped up running for the front of the bus. "Common Slash i'm hungry!" 
"She's coming with us right?" Slash stood. 


"Yes." Izzy joined him and they all looked to Jess. 


"Sorry" she said. 


"No it's alright, we'd love you to have lunch with us." Duff took the empty plastic cup from her and held out 
his hand. "Yeah?" 


Jess took his hands weary. Duff smiled pulling her out of the bus. 

"she's kinda cute." Axl said 

Slash patted his shoulder following them. Izzy laughed, Axl joined him giggling. 

They managed to find a cafe with breakfast and lunch. They sat at a round booth searching through the menu 
and sipping on fresh orange juice. Jess sat on the end next to Duff who was next to Steven who was next to 


Slash facing Axl and Izzy. 


Jess was quiet mostly, the guys were rambling about how great the show was last night and Slash was 
laughing about how Axl yelled at someone backstage. 


Izzy leaned over to whisper in Axls ear before flashing Jess a smile and getting up. She watched as he leaned 
over the front desk to ask the casheer girl something. She pointed around to the bathrooms in the back and 
he smiled heading in that direction 

She hadn't realized the guys had gone until she turn back to face them. All eyes were on her and she flushed 
not knowing why. She noticed their eyes traveling over her wrists and arms as she henld onto her glass of 
juice. Jess moved her arms into her lap under the table. 

"What?" she asked. 

They all quickly leaned Back scratching the back of the necks and clearing there throats. 

"Nothin" "No all good" "Nothing little one." "Don't worry about it" 

Jess furrowed her eyebrows confused. 

"ah waitress.” Axl called her over. 

A girl in an apron and short skirt stood at our table grinning as she pulled out her note pad and pen. Her hair 
was blonde and curly, lashes too long to be real and boobs that stretched her singlet. But Jess was interested 


in one thing. The flawless skin. 


"How can | help you?" she said her voice happy and cheerful. 


"lll have one of those cressonts with extra chees, can | be a bother and get one and a half?" Axl said looking 


her up and down. "Steph?" he read her name badge. 
The girl nodded not able to breath as she wrote it down. 


"Can | have one of those burgers from the lunch menu and more juice" He waved his empty glass. Slash 


jumped in. 


‘Ill have a Stack of pancakes, strawberries no cream." Duff said happily. "Steven what do you want?" he turned 


to him 

"The same!" he cheered. 

"The same." Duff told Steph. "And what about you little one, What do you want?" 

Jess glanced at Steph then back at the tall blonde sitting next to her. "Oh, no, l'm not- | shouldn't- 
"Pancakes it is." Duff announced. 


Ah shit. Jess thought. She already owed these guys money and now they were buying her breakfast. Could she 


get anymore in debt with some one? She wondered. 


last five bucks gone. 
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Steph wondered off behind the front bar and into the back kitchen 

"Duff you shouldn't have ordered me pancakes they're $18 for one person" Jess almost whinged 

"You are hungry aren't you?" He laughed 

"But- 

"Besides a girl like you, it wouldn't hurt to eat a bit more.” Axl said cutting her off 

"What's that suppose to mean?" She raised her voice. 

"Feisty isn't she?" the red head giggled. 

‘tt meant nothing Jess. Chill" Slash lent back lighting a cigarette 

She stared, mouth slightly open as she watched smoke flow from his lips into to air around them. How she 
longed for one herself Just one breath would satisfy, one .long.. drag. She could almost taste it on her tongue 
and feel it fill tickle her lunges 


“Something wrong?" Slash looked at her. 


She shook her head. "no no." she whispered clearing her throat. "| just think | should take my order off and get 


your money back." 


"If this is about the money you owe us, don't worry about the food. It doesn't count. Right guys." Steven asked 
them all. 


"Yeah it's on me" Duff said. 
"Sh- Should | call Tom?" She was curious as to when shed get the chance. 
"Your boyfriend?" Axl leaned forward raising an eyebrow. 


"Hes not my- 


"Boyfriend, right” he just smiled staring into her eyes. "Don't worry about that now love, we can sort that out 


later." 
Jess almost leaned back at how close Axl was trying to get, but he sat up straight again soon enough. 
"Where are you from Jess?" Steven asked. All eyes were on her. 


"Uh, a long way away | guess. | don't care much for ‘home town’... | get around." she told him knowing everyone 


else was in on the conversation. Slash blew out another breath of smoke 
"No family? Old friends?" Steven sounded a little sad for the girl. 


"Can | be excused" Jess quickly stood leaving the table in a hurry, leaving the guys terribly confused as to 
what had happened. 


"Good going, you scared her off." Duff said. Nudging Steven playfully. 
| was only curious." he said raising his hands. "Do you think | upset her?" 
"No hold on." Slash pointed to Jess from across the cafe. 


She tried lifting the section of the bench that acted as the entrance to behind the bar but it wouldn't budge. 
With nobody looking she smoothly jumped over the top of it heading into the kitchen 


Stevens jaw dropped. 

"Well" Duff said. "Look who's being cheeky again” 

"Shes a trouble maker alright" Axl smiled 

"| think shes fun. | like her." Slash laughed. "What do you think she's doing in there?" 


"She better not be stealing again" Duff pulled out a cigarette and took Slashes lighter as they laughed. 


"Steph?" Jess was wandering around the large kitchen Passing chefs and cleaners until she ran into someone. 


A tall mean looking man in a white apron. He grabbed her arm tightly pulling her our of people way. "What are 
you doing in my kitchen?!" 


"Uh- itm looking for Steph." she said trying to get out of his grip. 

"Stephaniel!" he shouted, his voice echoing loudly. "What is this rat doing in my kitchen?!" 
"Hey!" Jess shouted. 

Steph appeared from what seemed out of nowhere, her eyes wide in shock and confusion 


"Ive warned you about your friends! This is a job! A work space!" he was yelling at her shaking Jess with his 
deadly grip. 


"l'm sorry! Okay." she shouted back at him whipping a dish cloth over her shoulder. "I get it, It won't happen 
again" She took Jess off him. 


It better not! I'm warning you, i'm sick of it!" 


Steph was pulling Jess away as he kept yelling. She was whisked into a small room. Filled with hooks and a few 


lockers. 

Steph shut the door and took in a deep breath before sighing. 

lm sooo sorry." Jess said quickly. She wasn't expecting that. "| didn't mean to get you in trouble really.” 
Steph turned around and leaned back on the door crossing her arms. "Don't worry about it, happens all the 
time as you can tell." 

"Was that your boss?" she raised an eye brow. 

"Nah just the manager. Hes all bark and no bite, it's alright" 


"Sounds like a dick if you ask me." Jess said flatly with a small smile. 


Steph laughed at her comment. "Your the girl who's having breakfast with Guns N Roses right?" she asked 
getting a little excited 


Jess nodded. 


"Wow, that's fantastic. | don't think any ones even noticed but me, they are one of my all time favorite bands! 
How do you know them?" she grabbed Jess's shoulders. 


"We just kinda met one day." she wasn't sure what she should say. 


"Oh" Steph let go of her. "Your lucky. Getting to be friends with famous stars like that." 


"Yeah..lucky." 

"Whats your name girl?" Steph asked. 

"Jess, my names Jess." 

"Well then Jess," She grinned. "What are you doing sneaking around the kitchen looking for me?" 

"I actually.itts kinda..you're going to think i'm really weird" Jess let out a nervous laugh. 

"No go ahead." Steph urged her. 

‘| was hoping you had some of your foundation your wearing here with you, | wanted to ask if | could borrow 
some to patch up my skin, your tone almost matches mine." Jess looked down to her feet. "And maybe | could 
sell you a Guns N Roses autograph in return??" she fell quiet. 


"Are you kidding!!! OF course!!! How much?? I've a fifty on me?!" Steph said reaching for her pocket. 


"No no" She smiled. "That's too much, how about, $18?" Jess had five dollar note on her but she wanted to 
keep that in case of an emergency and I$IB was the perfect amount to pay back Duff for the pancakes. 


"Surel!" Steph nodded happily. Counting out tips from her apron before handing Jess $18, "Let me get that 
foundation" she opened up one of the lockers. Pushing magazines and eye makeup aside. Steph turned around to 
see Jess poking one of her her arms just under her shirt. 

She gave Jess a sad look. "Let me." she insisted unscrewing the lid of her makeup before dabbing it onto Jess's 
arm covering the bruise. She looked her up and down and noticed the one on her neck and another along her 
jaw line. She proceeded to cover those too until they weren't visible. 


"Anymore?" Steph asked softly. 


Plenty more, she thought. Jess shook her head thank full she hadn't asked any questions. "That should do just 
fine. Thank you.. a lot." 


‘Its no problem sweetie. Common, breakfast should be ready soon, i'll be out in a minuet" Stephanie opened the 


door and led Jess out of the bar opening the bench gate so there was no need to jump it. 
Jess joined the guys again, noticing Izzy had returned looking brighter and happy. 
"Hey what'd you get up to?" the tall blond wondered 


Jess grinned and pulled her $18 worth of change from her pocket dumping it onto the table, listening to it 


clang. 


"Whats this?" Duff asked confused 

"Thats for you. $18, for the pancakes” She smiled A real smile. And the guys noticed 
"did you steal that?" Steven leaned in whispering 

"No" she laughed. "honest" 

"Love we already told you breakfast is on us" Axl said 

"Yeah don't even worry about it" Slash told her. 

"Well- put it toward my debt." she chocked out, her smile fading 


"Darln, your not in debt. Your boyfriend is. We'll call him later, i'll explain" Izzy reached out for her hands on 
the table. Patting them softly. 


"You keep this little one." Duff told her moving all the coins over. Jess didn't touch them, just glanced at them 


al 

"um" she was unsure of her words. 

"Are you sure you didn't steal it?" Steven smiled 

"You guys trust me right?" Jess asked quickly. 

They all nodded, Axl was about to ask when Steph appeared. 


"Alright here we go." Shes stood over them placing plates of food down to each of us, filling up Slash's orange 
juice and putting the jug in the center of the table. 


Jess Stood up grinning at her newly made friend. "Stephanie is a big fan guys." she started. "And | promised her 


an autograph from you all?" 
Stephanie held out her notebook and pen. "If its not too much trouble." Stephanie could hardly breath. 


"No trouble at all" Axl signed her notebook, handing the pen to Izzy before passing it around the table. "thank 
you for the food love" he handed it back. 


Steph gave Jess a hug before skipping away. The guys all looked at Jess with raised eye brows and grinns on 
their faces. She sat down again as they all dug into their food except her. She sat counting the coins sliding 
them across the table into groups as they guys chatted amongst themselves. 


"You're not going to eat little one?" Duff asked once they were all finished. 
"No..Thats why | got you your $18 back" She looked up at him. "Sorry..i wasted it 
"| don't want the money, It's alright you. You'll eat when your hungry yeah?" 


She nodded. Duff called Steph over and paid for the food. As they were collecting their things, ready to leave, 
Steph was stacking the plates. 


'Steph.. Here" Jess gave her the money back and shoved it into her apron pocket. 

"What are you doing?" She asked confused as to why she had given it back. 

"You deserve it" she said They guys were watching as they pulled on their jackets. "And." Jess reached for 
her back pocket and pulled out her emergency five dollar note. “It's all iv got." she glanced at the guys then 
looked back to Steph. "But its for you" 

Steph could tell the guys were staring and pulled Jess aside as they tried to go about their bussiness. She 
gave Jess a hug and kissed her forehead "You are a pressious little thing you are. But you don't need to give 
me that- 

"| want to she shoved it into Stephs apron. "as a thanks." 

"Okay go on, take care and stay out of trouble." she hugged her again 

Jess liked the hugs, the warmth and gentleness. But it never lasts for her. 

She found the guys outside. Waiting for her. "Hey" she said shoving her hands into her pockets 

"You are so adorable” Axl said swinging an arm around her shoulders. 

"Did you really just give that waitress all your money?" Izzy asked. 

"Yeah" she nodded confidently 

"Why?" Slash was seriously bewildered 

"Kt was a tip” 


"A $23 dollar Tip?" Steven laughed. 


"Why would you need tips while working at a top joint like that?" Duff said tunring to look at the high class 


cafe. 


"You didn't see what | got to see." Jess thought about Stephs shitty Manager. 
"Oh you mean when you jumped over the bar and snuck around?" Axl tickled her stomach as they laughed. She 
forced herself to laugh too through the pain around her torso. Casually breaking free of Axl's hold as they 


walked along with no clue, and that's how Jess wanted it to stay. 


She hoped this would all be over soon. 


getting back to the hotel 
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Jess hung out with the guys all morning. They went and checked out the stage for their Thursday night show, 
flipped the finger at a few assholes who tried to pull Jess away from them. They all became protective over 
their newly made friend. Even Slash insisted "Shes with us" 


Steven had showed her a few things on the drums as he tapped away at them for half hour before Duff 
spoke to the tech guys, telling Jess all about the lighting and the way Axl liked his microphone. It made her 
laugh, it was surprising to see how nice they were all being, but things got even more surprising when a limo 
arrived to pick them up. 

They all pilled in noticing Axl was on the phone they stayed quiet. Every few seconds, Axl would answer to the 
muffled voice on the other side. "Yes..Yes...no...Yes..maybe..how am | suppose to know..Yes..i-listen you said to 


call so | did, now get down stairs and make sure they're out of my way.." Axl looked over to Jess. "Oh and we 


have a plus one he hung up. 
"Mark and Jack?" Izzy asked 

He nodded. "Says there's quite a crowed out the front of the hotel’ 
"Awesome." Duff smiled 


"Yeah, go ahead sign some autographs if youse want. Doug said it wouldn't hurt while we're here. Just don't go 


crazy." 

"Dougs our manager." Duff turned to Jess and she smiled. 

"More like our handler." Steven laughed. 

"You guys like him?" Jess questioned. 

They all glanced at Axl. "Hes not a dick like the rest of them if thats what you mean. At least not most of the 
time" Axl pulled out a cigarette resting it between his lips as he lit it. "By the way speaking of Doug. He wants 


to see you lzz" Axl nudged him 


"About what?" the dark haired man asked. 


"Not sure, he kindove just yelled a bit, then he said something about me and then he yelled some more." 

Slash and Steven Giggled. 

"i'll give him a call when we get inside then. Can you guys watch her for a bit?" he pointed to Jess. 

"Mhmm sure." Axl blew smoke from his lungs. 

They pulled up outside the tall hotel building, the sounds of squealing girls echoed and it didn't seem to end. 
Steven pressed his face up against the window searching through the crowed. People with pens and pictures of 
the band where getting waved around as they cheered. The crowed was blocked off by a fence just above 


waist high. That never stopped them though. There were four men in suits trying to hold them back and Mark 
and Jack Made their down the isle to open the limo door. 


"Lets go guys." Axl said pulling his shades on and getting out of the car. 
Cameras flashed brighter than the sun itself. Axl smiled and moved aside. Izzy pulled himself out followed by 
Slash and Steven. Duff just laughed at Jess's pale face before taking her hand and leading her out of the car. 


Reporters where reaching over the fences shouting as they stretched their microphones as far at they could 
go. Journalists had their recorders ready as they called out the the band. 


"Mr Rose do you mind if we ask a few questions???" "Axl can we have a minuet with you??" 

He just waved to them with no smile before dropping his cigarette but to the floor and stomping it out. 
Mark and Jack were trying to rush them in but Slash and Steven were determined to see the fans. Signing 
papers and shirts as they all tried to get close to one of the bad boys of rock. Duff pulled Jess with him, 
taking a pen of someone and signing their album cover. He glanced back to Jess who was shocked at the fans 


response. Cameras were flashed and Jess squinted covering her face with one hand to no avail. 


"Young lady can you tell us who you are?" a reporter reached over to Jess. A man with a video camera behind 


her filming. "What connection do you have with the band?" 
"Um." 
"She just our friend" Duff answered the ladies question before turning Jess away and leading her inside. 


The doors shut and the noise was quieter as they stood in the lobby checking in. Jess was still stunned at 
what she had just been through. 


"Who's this?" a man in a suit had noticed Jess who was holding onto Duffs hand tightly. 


"This is Jess. She is- 


"Plus one?" the man finished for him. 
Duff nodded. "Yes. Our plus one. Uh Jess these two are our usual day escorts and body guards." 


"Usual." Jess could hardly breath as she looked the two big men up and down reading their name badges 
‘Mark: and ‘Jack’ They looked quiet tough and very mean. 


They held their hands out to greet her. She cautiously shook both and smiled. "Nice to meet you." one said 
strongly. 


"Yeah. You too." she said kindly. 


"Oh good you've met" Axl appeared out of nowhere handing Duff a room key. "Three days. Your own room. 


Enjoy it while it lasts.” 
"Yes!" Duff was pleased. 


"Guys" Axl turned to Mark and Jack. "Keep an eye on Jess here, she stays with us and we don't need her going 


missing, understood." 

"Compleatly." "Yes" they stood tall. 

‘uh Axl.where's Izzy?" Jess asked quietly. 

"He just went up to his room, business with Doug over the phore." he explained. 
"Yeah about youl" Slash shouted with a grin 

"Shut up you two." the red head scowled. 

"Jess do you wanna come check out the rooms with us?!" Steven was almost jumping. 


Slash stood by the elevator tapping the button over and over as Steven pulled Jess by the arm lightly. 


"Common." he was excited. 


Duff tagged along as did Mark as he slipped into the elevator. "Behave!" Axl shouted. Jack stayed in the lobby 
where Axl enjoyed the peace. 


As the elevator went up Slash was struck with an idea. A really dumb, funny, perfect idea. 

He tapped Steven and pointed to Marks shoes. He quickly caught on and dropped to tie them together swiftly 
without him noticing. Mark faced the elevator doors unaware. Slash winked at Duff who tapped the ‘open door’ 
button. 


DING. The doors opened and they all couldn't hold it any longer. Pushing Mark out of the elevator her fell flat 
on his face confused and cursing at the guys!. They laughed loudly as they desperately tapped ‘close door’. Jess 
tried to hold in her giggle but couldn't. 

"Stupid prick" Slash said still laughing 

"Are you guys going to get in trouble for that?" Jess asked as they pilled out of the elevator onto their floor. 
"hahahs not us hon" Steven jogged down the hallway to find his room. 

"In trouble? From Mark? No way. He's a softie haha" Duff insisted. 

"Some bodyguard" Jess commented. They all smiled to themselves, liking Jess more and more by the hour. 
Steven unlocked one of the doors, all three of the guys rushing in to check it out. Jess followed and closed the 
door behind her. Noticing a few bags on the floor. The room was bright, a large bed sat on one side a TV set 
on the other. A balcony was just outside a sliding glass door looking over the streets for miles. Everything was 


clean and brand new, Jess felt entirely out of place. 


"Right wheres the toilet?" Slash took off around the corner, Jess assumed was the way to the bathroom. 


"Wheres the drinks?" Duff laughed. 
"And the food?" Steven said. They glanced at each other and ran to the phone beside the bed like children. 


"Room ser-vicel" Duff said before Steven took it off him jumping on the bed ruffling the perfectly made 
sheets. 


"Lemons, Limes and bucket of ice" he said happily. 

"A bottle of: vodka, Jack and tequila" Duff shouted trying to snatch it back 

| want food!" Slash yelled as Jess heard a flush of the toilet. 

‘Its only 4:30" Duff laughed. 

"and i'm hungey!" the dark haired man insisted. 

"a packet of peanuts, and a pie." Steven continued to order the endless list through the phone. 
Duff raised his hand quickly. 


“Two pi- no three- wait.Jess do you want anything?" he was still jumping. 


She shook her head quickly. Steven listen as someone spoke through the phone. Slash left into the hallway and 


pulled out the key for his own room. Duff followed doing the same as he entered his own room across the hall. 
Jess couldn't help but make her way in. She moved over to Duffs balcony and opened the door to feel a cool 
breese blow in, the thin white curtains moving with it. She didn't step out, the sounds of screaming fans from 
bellow could still be heard. 

Jess closed the door. The screams disappearing but the view she still adored. 


"Like it?" Duff asked. 


She turned to face him as he took of his jacket dumping it on the bed, clearly making himself at home already. 
They all had so quickly. 


"Yeah." Jess said finding her voice. "it's good." 
"good ey?" Duff laughed softly. 

"Its incredible." 

"Worth every cent of Doug's money." he told her. 
‘Itll be up in a minuet!" they heard Steven yell. 
"Want a drink?" he cocked his head to the door. 
"y-yeah." she agreed. 


Once the room service had appeared so did Mark and he wassn't very impressed. The guys where still laughing 
though. They had locked him out of Steven room as they all made themselves comfortable. 


Slash sat on the floor his back against the wall next to the television digging into his food. Steven sat up on his 
messy bed drinking tequila sip by sip. Duff stood leaning over the service trolley and had poured eight shots of 
vodka before looking at Jess standing next to him. 


"Want one." he asked smiling. 


She took two, before downing both one after the other. Coughing a little as she laughed. Slash's eyes were 
fixed on her as she put the shot glasses down ready to re-fill them. 


"you should take it easy.” Slash told her sincerely. 


"Nah she'll be fine. You can handle your drinks right little one?" Duff asked really having no clue if she could or 


not. 


Nodding, Duff down one and handed her another... 


Hating Himself 


Author's Notes: 
Hope you enjoy. 


Izzy was standing in his room hands on hips just taking in the silence. The room smelt like nothing but vanilla 
air freshener. It wouldn't do, he thought. Wouldn't do at all. 

He pulled out a cigarette and fetched a lighter from his bags as he dumped them on the bed. He walked around 
the room making himself familiar with his surroundings as he blew smoke filling the air. He smiled as he 
watched it drift around him. The bathroom was new. All the tiles shinny and white, no stains or rusty bench 
tops. His life right now was fabulous. Thought he considered himself lucky not talented or hard working. 


He threw his cigarette butt into the toilet and wondered out back over to the phone by the bed. He pulled out 


a small piece of paper and dialed in Doug's number. 

BrrT BrrT BrrT click 

"This is Doug speaking who is this?" 

"Hey, ts me Doug." Izzy said leaning against the wall fiddling with the phone cord. 


‘Izzy, it's great to hear from you. Axl told you to call me did he?" His voice was slow and professional. Izzy 


could almost hear the paperwork he must have been going through as usual. 
"No Doug, | called just to chat" he said flatly, clearly joking. "What do you want?" he asked. 
I'm curious.” he said." Axl called me this morning asking for $2500 in advanced pay." 


Izzy held his breath. Why would Axl do that? Ask for exactly $2500, the amount Jess owed us..he was 


confused and didn’t know where to begin 

"Is there anything | should know Izzy? Any particular reason Axl would be asking for money in advance?" 
Izzy ran a hand through his hair. "I know you shouldn't give Axl that money" he said and sighed annoyingly 
"Well if one of you boys ask me for something, im obliged to keep you happy-" 


"Your not obliged to do anything." Izzy told him. 


‘Izzy, it's a big world you boys are coming into now. Everything changed. You've become the biggest thing 


record stores have seen. The biggest talents your generation has found and they love you!" 

There it was. That word again. Talent. 

"you guys are so close and it's my job to help you. I'm trying to help you guys! Keeping you in line isn't very 
easy. I've helped you haven't | Izzy? I've looked after you boys well have | not? " Doug asked sounding almost 
angry. 


"Yeah." Izzy tried not to zone out as he rambled on. 


"So i'm going to ask you once more. Is there anything | should know about?" 


There was silence. Izzy cleared his throat. 

"No." he said. 

"really?" 

"Yeah really. Is this actually what you wanted to ask me about? Cause you're wasting my time." 

"You listen here Stradlin, i'm no idiot! | don't have time for stupid games and messing around now you tell me- 
"We fucked up!" Izzy shouted, just hoping he would stop lecturing him. 


"Excuse me?" Doug asked in a serious tone. "What did you'se do? Has Axl been fined again? Was he arrested?? 


Just tell me who | need to talk to i'll sort- 
"No. its not like that. Axl's fine, otherwise he would've told you himself" 
"Then what is it?" he sounded hurried. 


Izzy took in a breath. "| fucked up." he told him changing his words. "I fucked up." he repeated. "I thought | could 


do something to make it easier, so | could keep an eye on it, so | wouldn't have to." he trailed off. 
"Common Izzy spit it out." 

"| got some, necessities in bulk," he hinted knowing Doug knew what he meant. 

"You what?" Doug almost spat through the phone. 

"Not so long ago, | only got some smack and some coke. | figured it would be easier, everyone could get 


whatever they needed without having to nagg at me, Steven and Slash wouldn't get sick because it was 


suppose to last us ages." 


"What do you mean suppose to?" 

"It was going to! | had everything set up just fine and then." 

"Youse didn't get busted did you?!" 

‘Not by the cops." Izzy pacing back and forth as far as the phone cord would allow him to. "This chick, she..she 
was gonna steal it and then Axl caught her jumping out the window of our buss. She dropped $2500 worth of 
coke onto the parking lot floor." he stood still for a moment waiting for Doug to respond. 

"So get the money back off the chick and be done with the problem!" 

‘Its not that simple!" he yelled through the phone. 

"Make it simple! Get that money off that chick and get another stash, | will not be paying for another one!" 

"I know i- 

"l supplied you with enough money for all your shit! but you had to go and get more to just basically throw it 
away! Everywhere you boys go there's more trouble! Next thing you know you'll be calling me again telling me 
you're back on heroin!" 

Izzy's blood boiled anger finally setting in. 

"You can tell Axl to forget it. Get the money off the chick one way or another!" 

"ll get the money alright!" 

"You better because if this effects your concerts in anyway itll be your neck on the line Stradlin you hear 


me?! This is your problem sort it out.” 


Izzy hung up, slamming the phone down quite harshly. Didn't bother saying good bye or even responding to him. 
He didnt like speaking to Doug, he was a typical ‘boss' man in a suit with a lot of 
money. Normally it was Axl who did all the talking, he was pretty good at that. 


Izzy thought for a moment thought about how Axl asked for the money, about why he asked for the money 
too. His mind was racing about all the things Doug had said. He was angry but he didn't want to show it. 


Wanted to vent it all out some how. 


He just wanted to scream and yell, he was tempted to start throwing things like Axl would normally, Izzy was 


usually the one making him stop, pinning him down and telling his to cut it out. He could drown himself in 


alcohol but he didn't fancy spending the morning with his head down the toilet. He was the calm one so he 
needed to remain calm.he turned to the only thing he could to calm him in his state. 


The one thing he turned to a lot. He was starting to hate it. Starting to see what others could see, what Doug 
could see. He sat on the floor heating the spoon with a lighter as he watched the liquid stop bubble. He pulled 
out a syringe filling it with the juice that lived in his veins constantly and found a spot on his arm. Steadily he 
pierced his skin and injected the entire thing not leaving a drop to spare. Izzy took the syringe out and shoved 
it back into one of his bags.. 


He sat slouching on the floor wanting to curl up and sleep. 


After numerous lectures from Axl and the guys, from all the high bosses, even Doug it couldn't stop him. He 


hated it. Hated needing it. Hated thinking he needed it. Hated heroin.He was starting to hate himself. 


too many drinks. 
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Slash Stumbled over to the phone calling for some more Jack. Duff couldn't stop laughing. They had just had a 
competition on who could drink the most. Duff was winning and by a long shot. He could still see straight and 
still knew mostly what was going on. Steven had found the radio beside the TV set and blasted it to maximum 
volume. Jess danced with him as they jumped on the bed until Jess was so dizzy shed fallen off. 


The boys quickly stopped what they were doing and ran over to her. She lay on her back, hands cradling her 
head as she giggled in pain 


"Jess." Steven said quietly hoping she would be okay. 
"You okay?" Slash asked. 

"Common love." Duff took her hands and pulled her up. 
"Gonna be sick." she said. 


Duff held her up right and walked her out of the room and over to the next. She almost tripped into the 


bathroom as she threw herself over the sink turning on the water, splashing it over her face. 

Duff stood in the door way and smirked. "You can have a good time carn't ya?" he laughed. 

"| try." she admitted with a smile. 

"So your alright?" 

She nodded not exactly caring if she was or not. No one else had really cared for her own well being before. 
"Hey Duff" Steven shouted from the front door. "We're gonna go find Axl, are youse gonna come?" 


Duff looked to Jess silently asking. She moved over to him and almost fell. Duff reached out and caught her 


before she could do so pulling her back to her feet with a curious look. 
"Maybe you should have a lay down" Duff said quietly. 


Jess didn't know how to respond so she didnt and the tall blond led her out to the bed and he sat her down. 


"Are you hurt Jess?" Steven asked, 
"no no," she said. 


| don't think she should go anywhere, do you want to stay here until we get back? You can have a rest if you 


like." Duff told her. 
"But | thought | had to stay with you guys- 
"Well your not going to run away are ya?" he laughed. 


She shook her head no. 
"So you'll be here when | get back?" Duff asked. 


She nodded. 
"Promise?" he raised an eyebrow. "Cause we said we would watch you and Izzy's gonna kill me if you leg it" 
They laughed. "I promise. I'll stay right here." she assured him laying down onto the soft pillow smiling. 


Duff nodded. "alright we wont be long." they left and shut the door behind them Jess lay for a moment before 
sitting up. 

She felt sick but it wasn't the drinks or the fall that was causing it. She glanced at the phone sitting beside 
her. She owed them $2500 and now she had drunk several glasses more. She had no money and no chance of 
getting away, miles away from anywhere she knew, it was hopeless and her life was in the hands of these rock 


stars now until she could square her debt. 


She picked up the phone in a hurry and dialed in Tom's number. She stood quickly as she heard him pick up 
straight away. 


"Tom- 
"Jess!? What the hell! | go out for one night, | left you to do your one job and now this!" 
"Tom- 


"I got home not so long ago to find your face all over TV!! What the fuck is going onl! You think you can run 
away with some little fucking band and get away ey!" 


Jess felt her knees shake and she dropped to the floor as her hands shook holding the phone. Tears filled her 
eyes as Tom yelled abuse not letting Jess say a word until he was finished. 


"You're such an ungrateful little bitch! After all itd done, you better get your ass back here before | come and 
find you Jess!" 


‘| didn't mean it." she said trying to find her voice. "| fucked up - | - | didn't try to leave- 


"I fucking doubt it Jess. You think your better then everyone else and can do whatever you want, well you 


cant!" 

"Tom im sorry!" she spat. Her chest heaving, "Something happened and l- 
"You, what?" he yelled rushing her. 

"Tom | tried to get away.. | can't leave. | fucked up really bad" she sobbed 


"Your full of shit! Get home now!" 


"Tom! You not listening!” she shouted as tears rolled down her cheeks. "| owe them money..i need you to give 


me some money." 


"excuse me." there was a small gap of silence as Jess waited for more yelling. "i'm not giving you any money, 
you don't deserve anything!" 


“They wont let me go unless | give them the money | owe." she explained. 


"| don't care! This is your problem! You find a way to get your ass back to where it belongs and if you don't, 
so help me Jess you'll wish you never tried to leave again!" 


beep beep beep.. Jess dropped the phone beside her and whipped away her tears as she tried to make them 
stop but failed. 


She heard the door open and she looked up to find Axl standing tall with a confused expression on his face. 
"Jess?" 


She whimpered and threw her hands over her face with embarrassment. Shocked she was crying he closed the 


door quietly and moved over to her. 
"l'm sorry." she said sniffling. She shook her head not knowing what to say. 


"Sorry?" he asked in a gentle voice. "What for?" his attention was brought to the phone that sat beside her. 
"Did you call.. 


He stopped himself. He didn't want to say it. He knew that if he did she would argue that he wasn't her 
boyfriend. So he didn't say it, he didn't want to upset her anymore. 


Jess nodded understanding what Axl had asked. He picked up the phone and put it back where it belonged and 
pulled Jess up to sit on the bed beside him. 


"He won't." she stared, avoiding Axls eyes. ".He won't give me the money." she said shaking still. "I know that | 


owe you $2500 - and that's quite a lot - but | don't have any money of my own- 

"Shhh." Axl moved his arms around her. "Just settle down okay." he said. 

Axl noticed her hands moving to grip his shirt. When she looked up to him, their eyes locked. Her eye full of 
sadness and guilt, Axl felt sympathy for the her and watched as she moved closer. Their lips touching gently 


as she kissed him for a moment before pulling back slightly. 


"What if | pay youse back another way?" she asked her voice cracking more than once. She held back tears as 
she kissed him again and tried to moved on top of him to straddle his legs. 


Axl geritally pushed her shoulders back knowing he shouldn't be doing this. 

"Please, its the only thing | have to offer you all” she almost kissed him again but Axl jumped up off the bed 
moving across the room. 

"No." he said running his fingers through his hair frustrated. "You don't have to- 

"But- 


"No Jess!" She was taken back abit as his mood changed. "You're not just some groupie you under stand! You 


will not be shared around this band like a piece of shit that your boyfriend obviously treats you as" 
"Axl- 

"You think that's the only thing you have to offer?" he asked still frustrated 

"| have nothing else." 

Axl looked aver to her. "How old are you?" he asked curiously. 

She held her breath 


"Tell me how old you are." he said 


"Nineteen" 


"Don't lie to me." he moved closer to her and she stood up. It was clear she was scared of Axl's now angry 


form. "Tell me the truth!" he yelled. 
"That is the truth!" She tried to move past him and head for the door but she was pulled back by her arm. 


"Let go of melll" she screeched, struggling to get free. "Your hurting melll" Axl just shook her back and forth 
demanding she answer his question When she started to cry and stopped resisting she gave in 


"Seventeen" she sulked. "Im seventeen..." 


old or hot? 
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Jess and Axl sat on the bed, leaning on the back of the headboard as they downed beer and vodka. Jess hadn't 
spoken much, not since they had their little argument about I5 minuets ago. Axl had called the lobby telling the 
boys he wasn't joining them on their night out and instead would watch Jess. They didn't seem to have a 
problem with it. 

The dull gleem of the TV lit up the room just enough to see, it was quiet and calming. Jess stared at it, with 
no emotion, she was thinking about Tom and the money still, she was done-for more than anyone knew. So she 


drank.. as much as there was until there was nothing but one beer left. 


Axl handed it to her and slouched back into his position beside her. Having decided to break the silence he 
spoke. 


"So your seventeen" he said keeping his eyes on the TV. 

"mhm" she answered. 

"You don't look it youknow." 

"We'll | don't look like a drug dealer either apparently." she said coldly. 
‘| didn't mean- 

"Is this gonna be like a lecture now." she slurred. 

"What?" 

‘Like a lecture." she repeated, 

"Do you want a lecture?" Axl asked. 

"no" she said quickly. 

It was quiet as they watched the TV for a moment before Jess spoke again. Breaking the silence. 


"How did you know?" she asked 


"What?" he looked at her. "Know about what?" 


She turned to face him too, taking another sip of her drink. "You knew | was younger then | was putting on ey.” 
she said. "How?" 


"I just did" he said looking back to the TV. "Why don't you tell me why you lied about it?" he said. 
Jess closed her mouth suddenly pulling her thoughts together. She may have been drunk but that didn't mean 
she had to spill her guts out to Axl of all people. As if he cared about her anyway, Jess's mind was set with 


the fact nobody cared not even herself. 


Axl rolled his eyes at how stubborn they both were. After a couple minuets of watching the TV Jess turned 


to him again. The effects of the alcohol become stronger. 

"So what if im seventeen?" she blurted "That doesn't mean much to me, didn't you like the kiss? Is my age the 
only reason you wouldn't sleep with me?" 

Axl remained calm and kept his eyes on the TV. Taking the leap "Yes." 

"Axl | could make you feel so good who cares if im only seventeen- 

"Yes | liked the kiss." he said. " But no. that's not the only reason" 

She moved closer to Axl laying beside him now as one hand stroked his arm. 

"Jess your wasted" he told her. She brought her hand down over his chest. 


"“mhmmma." she hummed. 


"Jess." his tone changed and her hands quickly retreated. Axl noticed how quickly she responded to an angrier 
Voice, and so he calmed himself before speaking again as not to scare her. 


It was another reason he couldn't have her. Jess was broken, Axl had no idea just how much but it was 


obvious now she had issues far worse then he had imagined. 

‘| think it's time for bed" he took her beer away and placed it beside all the other empty bottles on the floor. 
"I bet you want me." she said giggling as Axl got up turning the Television set off and closing the curtains. 

"I think im abit old for you dear." he said with a smile. 


"How old are you Axl rose?" she asked curling into the covers. "uh and no lies." she laughed. 


"Not that you'll remember tomorrow, im 22" he pulled his socks off and rolled in beside her as she laughed. 


"You're not old" she said running her finger through his hair and he let her. She yawned as her eye fluttered 


closed. "You're hot." 


Axl laughed as he watched her fall asleep in the darkness. Jess was by far one of the strangest girls he had 
ever met and yet he liked her. Only problem is he probably shouldn't. Axl layed for what felt like all night 
staring up at the roof, though he got bored he never got tiered and this started to annoy him. 


Then it happened. Jess jolted, then again out of nowhere.it happened once more and Axl pulled himself up, 
leaning on one elbow to look at Jess. Her lips where moving quickly, little whisper's escaping her mouth that he 
couldn't make sence of. She jolted again this time her face scrunched up and she struggled with the sheets 


confining her. Tears started rolling down her sheets as she spoke louder. 
"St-stop. Let go. S-to-op stop s-top" she mumbled, 

"Hey Jess." Axl nudged her arm. 

She screamed once he had touched her and she started sobbing unable to catch her breath. 


Axl didn't know what to do. She was having a nightmare but Axl had never woken someone from one. Hes had 
them himself but now he was dumbfounded and with no clue how to calm her down. How hard could it be to 


calm someone down. 


"Jess." Axl said as she kept crying and pushing herself away from him. He climbed ontop of her and pined her 
arms by her sides. She thrashed her head around pleading for freedom. "Jess shhh common settle down - 


please." he asked her. "Shhh." 


She grew week and tiered of struggling. Axl brought one hand to her forehead and brushed back her hair. 
Slowly she settled. Not waking up but returned back to sleep. 


Axl flopped back onto his side of the bed relieved she had stopped screaming. Anyone would have thought she'd 
been murdered. That was something he hadn't experienced for along time. He had memories of Izzy pinning him 
down when they were kids when he used to have nightmares like this. Only Axl punched a lot more and beat 


Izzy sometimes only to wake and fine him with a black eye. Luckily Jess wasn't as violent. 
Still.. Axl thought. What the hell was all that about? 


He soon got up and made his way out to the hallway quietly dialing Slash's number. He leaned against his door 
and sighed as there was no answer. He called Stevens phone and that went straight to voice mail. Next he tried 


Duff and strangely enough he picked up quickly. 


"Hello?" 


"It's Axl." the red head said. 
"Hey man what are you upto?" 
"Just wondering where about you guys are actually." he told him. 


"Were just about to get in, Slash and Steven had a bit of a rough night partying but don't worry." he assured. 


"i kept them away from the cameras." 

"That's good." 

"So what are you doing up so late?" Duff questioned. 

‘Late? What time is it?" 

"About IAM-ish. Issn't Jess tiered?" 

"Is izzy with you?" Axl ignored his question 

"Yeah why?" 

"Can you tel him to come see me when youse get up here?" 
"Sure cya in a minuet then" Duff hung up. 


Axl glanced back in his door to see Jess wrapped up in the sheets comfortably. Weird.he thought..such a weird 
girl. 


Jelious 
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Axl took a long drag from his cigarette as he waited out in the hall, the lights were dim and it was quiet until, 
DING. 


"AND THEN THIS BIG GUY COMES OUTTA NO WHERE AND SHOVES ME OF THIS CHICK. HE WAS INSANE." came 
the drunken voice of Slash as they all piled out of the elevator noticing Axl outside his door. 


"AXL MAN- 
"shhh." Axl stomped out his cigarette. "Keep it down you idiot" 


Slash giggles and covers his mouth. Steven is by his side laughing too. Izzy shoves them lightly and they hold 


their breaths heading into one of their rooms. 


"So Axe what's wrong why'd you need Izzy?" Duff spoke as softly as he could but it still managed to come out 
huskey and manly. 


"It's Jess, she can't sleep with me. She needs help man | can't deal with it, she had an insane nightmare attack | 
guess." 


"Nightmares again?" Izzy said. 
"Again? What do you mean again?" Axl asked. 


"oh, you weren't there when | was telling everyone about that ey. This morning on the buss." he explained. "| 
told everyone how she had had nightmares on the trip here, they weren't good at all Axe." 


"Nightmares, as in more than one?" Axl was curious. 

Izzy just nodded his head. 

If you don't want her,” Duff jumped in. "She can come and share my bed" he smiled. 
"No." Axl said rather quickly. 


"What?" 


"You've been drinking too much, she's not sleeping with you." Axl told him. 
"Not ‘sleeping’ with me?" he raised an eyebrow his smile turning to a grinn. 


Izzy noticed Axl's anger spark and reached his hand to grab Duff's shoulder. "Common, you have been drinking 


too much, besides | know how to deal with nightmares anyway." 

Duff may have been drunk but he was by no means stupid. He could see that Izzy was siding with Axl and he 

could tell they both didn't trust him enough to be looking after Jess. Duff didn't know why they wouldn't just 

let her share with him, but he knew for sure it wasn't because he had been drinking too much. Duff thought 

for a second, they didn't trust him to look after a girl, girls is what Duff was good at. Well at least he figured 


it was one of his best traits. 


Duff imagined getting to spend time with Jess alone. She was a very pretty girl, but the trouble was everyone 
else thought so too and this was for certain. Was Duff jealous? 


He shrugged it off and played it cool. Axl and Izzy knew Duff liked her and perhaps they liked her too. Thats 
why they didn't want to let Duff look after her. 


"Fine." he said. "You only know how to deal with nightmares cause you've had to deal with Axl shit your whole 


life." he mumbled turning toward his own room. 
"What was that?" Axl raised his voice. 


Izzy widened his eyes when Axl looked to him, signalling to keep calm. They heard Duff mumbling something 
about what sounded like truth and trust before closing his door. 


"Seriously?" Axl was angry. 


‘ignore him, he's just being a sook" Izzy told his best friend. "So do you know what her nightmare was about 
this time?" he changed the subject. 


"No, she didn't wake up she just kind of fell asleep again" Axl said. 

"How bad did she react?" 

It was more than just a nightmare, she was screaming and crying and kicking- 
"Really?" 


"Yeah, why? What was she like last night?" 


"She was crying and mumbling things. She wasn't creaming though." 
"Well shit | don't know Izz, what do we do to make her stop?" 


Izzy just laughed softly. "That's not how it works Axe, you can't just make her stop having them." the dark 
haired man poked his head in to see Jess sound alseep for now. 


"Maybe you said something and it triggered it" 

"A trigger?" 

"Yeah, what did you guys talk about?" Izzy asked. 

Axl thought for a moment as he tried to keep his face from flushing. "Well," Axl didn't want to mention the 
part where Jess kissed him. And the part where he made him hard. And the bit about her being IT. but it hit 
him. "She called her boyf- Tom, did she say it was? She called him before | found her. She was in tears and 
upset about the money." 

"So do you know what's happening with this Tom dude?" Izzy asked. 

"She said he issn't going to pay the money." 

"And do you believe it?" Izzy was completely serious. 


"| don't think she would lie Izzy, she was really freaking out about how she can't pay us." 


Izzy stared at the floor a moment thinking. Axl was right Jess wouldn't lie and it's quite obvious she was 


clearly worried about her debt. 
Axl interrupted his train of thought. "Izz, she's not paying us any other way eigther." 


It took a moment for Izzy to accept that. It was true though they couldn't just fuck her and consider her debt 
paid. They need money. 


"Yeah. | know." he said rubbing the sole of his shoe on the carpet in the hall. "We need the money back. 
Especially seeing as Doug won't give us anything, thanks for digging my grave." he said lowly. 


Ax didn't know what to say. He knew Doug was on Izzy's case more then often these days, and now he had 


made it worse. 
"I know you asked Doug for the money.he said you can forget it" 


"So what are we going to do?" Axl asked. 


"This Tom.he'll pay. Trust me. He'll soon be needing Jess back and we'll get the money" Izzy assured. "for now, 


help me bring her into my room" 


Axl picked up Jess's un-conscience body and moved it to Izzy's room pulling the sheets over her body. Izzy 


sipped on a class of whiskey handing it to Axl noticing Jess had started to mumble again. 


He moved over to the bed leaning over her. He held her hand as she started to sniffle and cry. "Jess listen to 
me darln" Izzy spoke. "Shh | need you to calm down, you're fine." he told her. 


Axl stood watching unsure of how to help. Izzy really did know what he was doing, he wad being gentle with 
Jess until she woke sobbing and crying. He sad beside her rocking back and forth before she drifted off. 


"You know you used to have nightmares like that when we were about I5" Izzy told him taking his drink back. 
"i didn't get them that bad." 


Izzy nodded. "You had them worse sometimes. Whenever your dad.. you spent a load of nights at my place and 


had more than enough nightmares." he said. 

"| don't remember." Axl said stubournly not believing his own best friend. 

"It's true. You had horrible ones sometimes. Most of the little ones like this." he said. "You would never 
remember, you would've been so out of it you'd wake up the next morning as if nothing had happened. You'll 


see. tomorrow Jess will have no clue she's even had them." 


"wow." he commented.'so Izz, l'm sorry | got you into trouble with Doug, and im sorry you have to deal with 


Jess like this. l'm sure you've had enough of psycho nightmares from when we were kid then- 
"You're no psycho Axl, don't you ever say that" Izzy told him. "You should go get some sleep though.” 


Axl nodded, Izzy's eye contact becoming too much for him. He felt too awkward having Izzy being so caring 
tonight. 


"Just uh, look after her." Axl opened the door looking back to Izzy. "Thanks man" 
He closed the door and rubbed his eyes. What was that? Axl thought. Did he and Izzy just have a heart felt 
years with his nightmares and he had never understood just how much shit Izzy must had gone through until 


now. Nights of screaming and crying, and the few he remembered waking to Izzy holding a bag of frozen pees 


to his face. 


He felt like a dick friend for asking Doug for the money. It must've made Izzy look more of a desperate drug 


addict, and yet Izzy hasn't left him. Axl was glad. They needed each other in this crazy world. 


leg it? 
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Morning came. Jess awoke in Izzy's room exhausted and drenched in the smell of liquor She found the sheets 
had been tucked in and herself securely held down by them. She lifted her head to find no one was in the room 
with her. 


Jess hissed at the light shining through the balcony door and struggled trying to get out of the sheets that 
were holding her down. She slipped out of them and stumbled to the bathroom. Her head was pinning and her 
her stomach curdled as she whaled over the toilet seat throwing up whatever had been sitting in her guts all 


night. 


Whipping her mouth with her stained shirt she stood and gazed into her reflection with a look of disgust on 
her own face. "Well good morning to you too" she said to herself before wondering out of the bathroom. She 
stood for a moment thinking about what had happened. Like how she had gotten from Axls room to Izzy's, and 
why? 


Jess thought about what her and Axl spoke about last night. She had let it slip that she was only IT. she 
sighed rubbing her hands against her eyes. “God i'm digging myself a grave." she said. 


Not bothered to reach for her shoes she headed straight for the door. She figured she needed to find Axl but 


when she made it out into the hallway she changed her mind. This was it. Her chance. 

She could leave right now and never come back.but where would she go? She searched her brain for the right 
answer. There was no way she could stay here right.she had no money, no way to repay the guys and being 
around is obviously just making trouble for them. However her plan had holes.. if she did leave she would have 
no money herself and quite frankly she didn't know where she was eigther. Tommy she thought. He was her 


only option. 


Maybe if she could get to Tom he would forgive her! Maybe is she could go back to him everything would be 


alright.. she went back into Izzy's room and picked up the phone dialing Tom's number. 
As it dialed she collected her shoes and put them on waiting for him to answer. 
"Hello?" came a groggy voice. 


"Tom!" she squealed. 


"Jess?" 


"Yeah it's me. Listen im sorry, im really sorry | didn't mean it you know that- she tried thinking of excuses, 


tried to keep him calm. 
"Where are you?" 


"| - | don't know a town or two over | think im not sure." she hurried "I'm going to figure it out though | 


swear im coming home right now." 
"oh really." he snickered 
"Yes please Tom forgive me im sorry, please i'll make it up to you please- 


"You're just trying to save your ass Jess, you tried to run from me and now look at you. Begging me for 


forgiveness. Your a sack of shit you know.’ 


"Yes yes yes," she was tearing up just thinking about how much trouble she was in. "I know im worthless and 


nothing but a stupid bitch please Tom | wanna come home- 
"Theres no need for you to get back here, iim coming to get you. I'm on my way right now." 
"How do you know where | am?" 


"Please." he almost laughed, "Those dipshits that your with.their all over TV and so are you. You wanna tell me 
who the fuck you think you are? | bet your sleeping with that blond one already Hu?" 


"No no. | wouldn't." she said. 


"Pfft yeah right. Listen | should be there by I0 tonight call me again and tell me where you are, and you 
better be fuckn ready for whats coming." 


BEEP BEEP BEEP. 


Jess didn't know if she was happy or scared that Tom was coming to get her but she didn't worry for too 

long she got up and made her way down the hall but she stopped and stood at Duff's door. The whole band 
was talking and sipping on coffee until Axl noticed Jess and tapped Izzy's arm. All five of them stared at her 
now. 


"Hey little one." Duff said. 


"Uh- | didn't mean to interrupter anything, | can come back later if youse are busy- 


"What, don't be stupid" Slash jumped up and grabbed her arm pulling her over to the group. 
"Sorry she said 

"How you feeling?" Izzy asked 

"Alright" she answered. 

"You sure, you had a big night last night?" Steven said 

Jess was confused. "What?" 

"Your nightmares" Duff told her. "Are they always that horrible?" 

Her face flushed bright red with embarrassment. She didn't know how to answer. 

"Told you she wouldnt remember” Izzy nudged Axl 

Jess looked at him and he smiled lightly. "You had a few nightmares last night Jess" 

She was quiet and hung her head low hiding from them all under her hair. "Sorry" was all she could manage. 
"Hts alright love" Izzy told her. 


"I thought | had them under control." she said softly. "Guess not." 


"Is this normal for you?" Slash was curious. 

She nodded not looking up. 

"So you don't remember any of them?" Slash asked siting up abit more. 
"| didr't.like hurt any of you did 1?" she stammered 

"You tried. You put in a good fight, but we managed" Slash said, 

"So that's what the sheets where about then?" she raised her head 
"Stevens idea" Slash laughed. We could barely hold you down 


"l-I woke you all up last night?" her eyes widened with worry. "Guys i'm so sorry, you didn't have to help me 


you could've just- 


"What?" Axl asked. 


Jess looked at Axl who waited for an answer. He knew Tom was a bad guy, he could just tell and he wanted 
Jess to spill it all. 


"What where you going to say Jess?" he pushed her. 
"nothing." she dropped her head again. 


Realizing this conversation was a touchy subject Slash patted her softly on the knee. "Come with me." Slash 


told her and lead her out. 

"Where are you going?" Axl asked. 
"Jess needs a shower." 

"a shower?" she quickly responded. 


"YEAH, it's been like three days and im sick of watching you walk around in these filthy clothes." Slash laughed 
and she smiled lightly. 


"Alright then i'm going down stairs to have breakfast." Izzy said. "come down after then yeah?" 


"Sure thing man" Slash lead Jess into his own room letting go of her hand to close the door. "There should be 


a towel still in here" he said entering the bath room. 


Jess stood awkwardly not moving from her spot, she didn't really know where she stood with Slash. He was an 


odd character, very opinionated but caring. 
"Hey you know | don't think | should have a shower." she said. 


"What?!" Slash shouted laughing as he came out with a fresh, neatly folded towel. "Trust me, just have a nice 
shower i'll find you some clothes, you can use my hair products and after you won't be able to feel you 


hangover anymore.” he shoved her playfully toward the bathroom. "okay?" 


Jess gave in and locked the bathroom door. After thinking it over she decided she did smell and it would be 
best to have a shower. Stripping her clothes she turned away from the mirror. Turning on the hot water she 


smiled. She haddn't had a nice shower in yonks, not one with hot water anyway. 


She used Slash's hair products, just as he insisted. She combed her hair and used the body scrub but once 
she had looked down a reminder burned her skull. Her makeup had run off her skin and left her bruises visible. 
Dark purple ones covered her hips and ribs while hand marks covered her upper arms and neck. Holding her 


breath she refused to cry again. She had enough of it. 


After a while she got out and dried herself as she wrapped the towels around her she cursed under her 
breath at the bruises. He reflection was pale and weak, almost dead like. She remembered Tom used to call her 
fat and so he would beat her to make sure she would remember how ugly she is. 

A knock on the door snapped her out of her thoughts. "Jess? I've got some clothes for you open the door?” 
"n-no." she struggled. "i can't” she said. 

"Why not? Is the door stuck?" Slash asked 

"i dort want to come out" she said. 

For a moment it was silent. Then slash spoke again through the door. 

"Why not?" 

"I look like shit, | dont want you to see me leave me alone." she asked 

"If this is about the bruises” he started. "it's okay | already know." 


Jess moved over to the door. "How did you know about my bruises?" 


"Izzy noticed one on your neck the night on the buss..and then yesterday, you left the table and came back 


with more makeup on. You think we didn't notice?" 


"Well | don't have any makeup and | don't want to come out with none on" she said. 
She heard Slash sigh. "it can't be that bad." he said. 


The door clicked and the handle turned. Jess opened the door slowly, still half hiding behind it. 

Just noticing how pale her face was enough to make Slash wonder how much damage had been done. She 
emerged from the bathroom and leaned against the door. Slash looked her up and down. Her towel covering 
more than he'd like, but also covered too little. The bruises that were visible where highly noticeable and look 


awfully painful. 


"Jesus." Slash mumbled. "Your boyfriend do this to you?" he asked. But she just looked down and didn't answer. 
"Well?" he asked again. 


"Who cares who did it to me." she said. 


Slash took a step closer an inch away from her leaning against the door. She looked up at him waiting. He 


brought a hand to her chin and held it gently as he smiled. 


"Whoever did it to you, is a moron" he said. 


She leaned closer and he moved in too. She could feel his breath on her lips and Slash wanted nothing more 


than to kiss her right there. He took a step back and smiled. 
"Axl said we can't have sex with you." he blurted out. 

"He said what? Why?" 

"He just said we shouldn't be using you-" 

"You wouldn't be using me." she said moving over to him again. 


"| don't want to disrespect you Jess. | like you. But we can't" he said handing her the folded clothes from his 
bed. 


She took them and turned back to the bathroom. She left the door open as she got dressed knowing Slash 
couldn't see her as he sat on the bed. 


"Did Axl say anything else?" she asked her voice ecoing. 


"Not really, he just said you were in a bad place and we shouldn't even think about fucking you..which is a real 
shame." he whispered the last part to himself. 


Jess returned with one of slash's black shirts and daggy boxers and jeans on. 
"Th-they're the smallest | have sorry." he swallowed as she buttoned them up grinning. 


Slowly she moved over to Slash and bent down to pull the hair out of his face. "Maybe | can help you out, as a 
thankyou.." she whispered He felt his own jeans tighten around his crotch. 


But before he knew it she was kissing down his neck "This issn't sex right?" Jess palmed the buldge in Slash 
pants. 


"no." he managed. 


"Then we're not breaking any rules..as long as this stays quiet." she moaned. 


ASKI 
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Jess unbuttoned Slash jeans and reached in smiling when she found no underwear. She bit lightly along his jaw 
line as she wrapped her fingers around his hard length slowly massaging the head of his cock 


"I can give you the release you want slash." Jess lowered herself onto her knees. Slash sat on the edge of the 
bed and threw his head back as Jess pulled out his aching cock giving it a long satisfying lick. "You want this 
right?" she asked teasingly. 


"mhhmmm Jess just- | need you to- 

She smiled before sucking on the head making Slash squirm more. He couldn't take it much longer. Slash had 
had his eyes on her since they met. He wanted her, needed her, thinking about how good her lips would be 
wrapped around his dick but before he could imagine it, Jess had taken most of his length down her throat 
sucking and licking she started to pump faster. 

Slash found his hands in her hair as he rocked into her mouth forcing it deeper, she gagged a few times but 
soon enough Slash came and Jess had swallowed every last dribble. He pulled her up and roller her onto the 


bed underneath him. 


"God you're fucking hot." he told her pulling her shirt up until her hand reached between them to stop the 


movement. 


Slash looked down as Jess, her face had turned white, dark rings appeared around her eyes and her lips where 


shaking terribly. 
"Hey Jess?" he whispered confused. 
‘A= 


"Shit." he said getting of her and buckling up his pants. "I'm sorry | didn't mean to scare you, | shouldn't have 
let you do that, this was my fault- 


"Slash." she said barely audible as she layed still on the bed looking at the ceiling. 


"Jess? What wrong? Did | hurt you??" he was panicking. 


He sat her up and she bolted to the bathroom slamming the door. The sounds of her guts being hurled up 


followed. 

Slash tried but couldn't open the door, she had locked it again. "Jess??" he tugged on the handle. 
"Sla-ash.." she sobbed. "It's not your fault..it's mine." 

"What are you talking about? Let me in, | can help." Slash told her through the door. 

‘lm sick Slash!" she yelled laying down on the tiles. "I'm sick" she whispered. 


"Jess?" Slash asked as the bathroom went silent. "Jess?! Open the door." he rattled the door handle pushing on 
it to no avail. He stood back and kicked in the door, handle falling straight off. 


There on the floor layed Jess with a faint smile on her face, her skin covered with goosebumps as she 


shivered. 

"Fuck." Slash knelt down beside her. 

"Food." she mumbled. "Need food." 

Slash picked her up and carried her out grabbing his top hat on the way sitting on her head as she hid from 
the world. They made it to the elevator but Slash refused to let her stand in this condition. He carried her all 
the way to the buffay and sat her down at a table with the guys. 

"Shit Jess you alright little one." Duff helped her sit straight and took Slash's hat off. 


"Slash what did you do?!" Axl wroared. 


"Nothing. | did nothing." he said trying to explain. Jess grabbed the collar of his shirt and pulled him down to 
her height moving her lips close to his ear. 


"Food" she said, "Please." 

Slash took off leaving everyone at the table servierly confused 

"Thought you'd be getting hungrey toon darin" Izzy spoke across the table. 
Jess shot him a look and he almost laughed. 

"What?" Duff asked. 


"She hassn't eaten for almost two days." Izzy filled them in. "And all she's had to drink is a cup of water and 


un-known gallons of ligiour.” 

"Whatl?" Axl got up in a hurry and left. 

"Shit you really havven't eaten in two days?" Steven asked, 

Jess could feel her stomach eating itself. Does that count? She thought. Her insides fought for something 
other than alchohol and in the prosses caused Jess far more pain than ever before. She clutched her arms 
around her torso and groaned loudly nodding to Steven 

"Why not?" he asked shocked. 

"Yeah why not?" Duff was concerned. 


She shook her head ‘no’ refusing. 


"Answer the question or you get no food" Izzy said. His voice strong and demanding as he placed is glass on 


the table with a thud. 

Her eyes widened. 

"Don't be stupid Izzy, she needs- 

"No. Answer the question Jess or you get no food" he repeated sturnly. 

She stared at him a moment still cradeling her stomach before shaking her head ‘no' again. Duff and Steven 
where speechless, their jaws dropped not able to utter a single word. 

Izzy raised an eyebrow. "Why can't you just answer a single que- 

"ill go without." she said. 


"You will not." Axl said placing a glass in front of Jess, orange juice and a jug full more for after. "Drink" he 


told her. 
Jess was hessitant, she locked eyes with Izzy again thinking about weather or not she should acept the offer. 
"Drink it" Duff finally spoke. "It will make you feel better." 


With unsteady hands she took the glass bringing it to her lips. She could smell the sugar already. Taking a sip 
she continued to gulp it down A hand held the bottom of her glass pulling it down. 


"Slowly. Just sips." It was Izzy. "You don't want to be sick do you?" he smiled gently. 


Slash appeared with bacon and egg rolls for all, giving the first to Jess. Izzy nodded and Jess took a bite 
savoring the butter and toasted bread. It was satisfying enough and stayed down without a fuss. 


"Thankyou." she said nodding at Slash and Axl. "Really." 

"Why haven't you eaten Jess?" Axl asked and all eyes fell on him. "Did | miss something?" he asked. 
"No." izzy told him. "she won't answer the question" 

"Jess?" Axl raised an eyebrow. 


"Maybe | just didn't want to be a bother okay?" she blurted out sinking into her seat taking another bite of 


her roll. 


"But, we already told you food was on us. We're not adding it to your ‘debt: if that's what your worried about." 


Steven said leaning on the table. 
"Yeah Jess we told you not to worry about being a bother." Duff added. 
"Yeah well | am." she muttered. 


She could feel izzy's eyes wonder over her, looking at all the now visible bruises. "There's something more." 
Izzy said folding his arms. "if you really didn't want to be a bother you wouldn't have had so many drinks. Yet 
you were happy to get wasted yesterday." he explained. "So there has to be another reason you didn't eat" 


Jess was digging her grave a little deeper with each moment of silence, he wanted to ask so many questions, 
they all did, and Jess knew it. She closed her mouth and placed the last half of her roll on her plate. A foul 


expression grew on her face. 


"You wanna hear a sob story? Is that it? Wanna hear how shit my life is? You keep pretending to care but | 
know you don't" she pushed. "But If its what you wanna hear then ask Stradlen! Ask!" she jumped forward 
rattling the table and all the drinks. Her breathing was heavy as she staring into his dark eyes waiting for the 
questions to start rolling 


It was true. All five of the guys had plenty of questions. Seeing as she was offering to answer any questions 
Axl couldn't wait to get the answers he needed. But they waited.Jess waited, for Izzy to speak. 


"You sure you wanna do this?" Izzy cocked his head and Jess nodded confirming her choice. She sat back 
properly, lips in a strait line awaiting the first question. 


"Tell us why you really haven't eaten until today." 

The tension in the air grew as Jess's eyes moved around to look at everyone who was deeply engaged. 
"At.home" she swallowed "I get told when | can eat. | cant eat, unless i've been told" she sucked in a breath 
and looked down at her plate not knowing if she should continue. 

Steven broke the silence "But we got food for you yesterday at the cafe'?" 

"You didn't eat the pancakes." Duff stated trying to find her eyes. 

| know and | wasted your money. Im sorry.” 


"It doesn't make sense though- 


"You never told me to eat," she mumbled. "I eat when im told" she was hopping they would soon grasp the 


consent. 

"You get told when to eat?" Izzy said "like a dog?" She flinched 

"So before when | got you the juice. | told you to drink and you did" Axl was understanding. 

"But when Slash gave you the burger you looked for my approval first?" Izzy raised an eyebrow. 

" Because you said | couldn't until | answered the question" she looked up. 

"Well fuck Jess why do you even have to ask for approval? Your not a dog, you need to eat!" Axl said. 

"just a habit" she shrugged. 

"That's a horrible habit Jess." Steven told her and she nodded. 

Izzy was about to open his mouth again but Slash beat him to it. "Eat" he said and pointed to her half eaten 
burger. Jess's eyes widened. "Eat" he repeated. With shaky hands she quickly grabbed her burger and started 
eating again. 


They all watched for a while clearly making her uncomfortable. They couldn't help it. Too many questions 
swirled around in their heads wondering what she would have gone through to get in this state. 


"Well" Slash started. "Lets all eat too before it goes cold. We can talk some more after right?" he looked to 
Jess who nodded reaching for the jug of juice. Struggling, Duff took if from her still shaking hands and poured 
her glass. 


"We will, talk some more right?" Duff asked. She glanced at Axl and Izzy across the table. 


"Y-yeah." she told them. "Maybe n-not here?" she stammered. "I know you all have questions and | guess you 


have to right to have them answered.sorry | snapped." 


Is nothing don't worry about it" Steven laughed and managed to make Jess smile. The small blond had that 
effect on people. "Axl snaps all the time, don't you Axe?" he grinned and Axl punched him lightly in the arm. 


Saint or rebel? 
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After they had all eaten, Slash ordered more food that Duff was happy help eat. They were discussing what 
they should do tonight, Doug had warned them to stay away from the media but he never said they couldn't 
party. And they ALL wanted to party with Jess. 

"So what do you say? Shall we make an appearance?" Axl asked them all 

They all agreed, and Slash Steven were pumped for the nights schedule of mayhem. 

"We should stay here and chill for the day until night" Izzy said. 

Axl smiled, "By chill you mean practice and talk business right?" 


"Sure do, and maybe while we're at it we can get to know Jess a little better before we go out." he hinted. 


"Yeah. | think It would be good to know whats going through your mind little one." Duff ruffled Jess’ hair and 
she nodded. 


Soon they all shuffled into the elevator „Axl fixed his hair in the mirrors that made the walls as Steven fiddled 
with arms full of snacks while he pushed the buttons. Jess quietly took a few bags of chips from his hands 
not giggling at his struggle. 

"Thanks beautiful." he whispered kissing her on the cheek. 

She felt her face heat up as she blushed not expecting the sudden gentle kiss. "Alright enough flirting." Izzy 
told Steven off pulling Jess closer to himself and away from Steven, the small blonde just poked his tongue out 
and grunted childishly. 

"You know the we don't normally have guests travel with us unless their a groupie." Izzy whispered to Jess. 
"Are you saying | should be a groupie?" she grinned catching him off guard. 


"N-ro, that's not what | meant, | didn't mean- 


DING. The doors opened. 


"IFs okay | know what you meant Izzy." 


"right, | just mean sorry if we come off a bit close for comfort sometimes, your not a groupie." he told her 


as they walked down the hallway after the others. 

The guys had already ducked into Slash's room where she guess they would be hanging. But to Jess they 
wouldn't be hanging, they would be interrogating her all because she had to chuck a spaz at Izzy. He was 
smart, he set her up and she knew it. She had dug her own grave and now she was laying in it: 

"What were you'se talking about this morning?" Jess asked and stopped in her tracks. 


lzzy turned and stood in front of her. "Just some stuff we had to sort out. Why?" 


"Just wondering, | felt like | had interrupted something important. And again im sorry about Yelling at you 


before Izzy, that was really rude of me as your..guest." she said. 


| havn't figured you out yet Jess, your fun to be around at times and a pain at others.. | don't know if your a 


saint or a rebel" he told her crossing her arms. 
Saint or rebel hu? She thought about it herself 

DING. 

The elevator had opened and a couple walked out. This was it. Jess thought: 

"Oh shit, | just remembered | left Slash's hat down under the table at breakfast." she turned back to the stil 
open elevator. 

"lll get it" Izzy took a step but Jess stood in his way. 


"Let me?" she blurted. "Please, It was my fault | left it there. Besides itll give me a chance to thank Slash 


again, for lending me some clothes." She grew shy playing the guilt card. 


"Give me these then" Izzy took the chips from her. "You can go get it then, Do you remember what table we 


were at?" 


" Course | do, I'm not an idiot Izz" she sighed with a smile. Izzy watched her head back to the elevator. Once 


she was in he gave her a wave. 


"Guys what are ya doing, get in here." Slash almost tripped out of his room. Izzy helped him stand properly 
while Slash straightned his hat. 


"Hey where Jess going?" Slash was curious. 


HAT. Izzy looked at Slash again then back to Jess as the elevator doors started to close. A smile grew wide on 


her face and she waved back to Izzy. 
"JESS?" 


He dropped the chips and ran to the elevator tapping the button hoping the doors would open but they didn't. 
A little white arrow pointed down and Izzy almost punched it but instead he faced Slash still tapping the button 


"Get Axl" lzzy instructed Slash and he did as he was Told. 


The red head came out of the room confused as Slash was pushing him in Izzy's direction "Come on man 


whats going on?" 

"Jess is running for it" Izzy explained still pushing the button hoping one of the two elevators would open. 
"What?!" Slash almost shouted and Izzy shot him a strange look. 

"Where does she think she's going?" Axl asked pulling Izzy's hand away from the button 


"No doubt anywhere but here. Gotta get the money, gotta get our shit rolling again. We gotta find her Axe or 
its my head!" Izzy blurted out. 


Duff and Steven came wondering down the hall curious as to why they were crowded around the elevator. 
"Listen Izzy i's not gonna be your head okay, we're in this together. We'll get her okay." Axl tried to calm him. 


"What's wrong guys?" Duff asked through a puff of smoke. His cigarett rest between his lips as he crossed his 


arms confused. 


"Jess is legin it" Slash stated. Tapping the elevator button once. "Won't Jack and Mark get her at the front 


door?" 
"She's too smart, there's no way she's headed for the front door." Izzy thumped his head against the wall. 
DING. 


"Get inl" Izzy hurried them. 


Jess had made it to the lobby. Noticing Mark and Jack by the big glass front door she looked around for 


another way out. Going out the back by the pool was one option, the staff exits would lead her to the Alley 


way.. but on foot she was useless. 

She spotted the check-in desk was awfully empty knew for a fact they would keep all the keys for special 
guys behind the counter. She swifty moved around the back of it and searched the rack for the keys she 
needed. Spotting them she smiled and ran down the staff hallway to the car park underground. 


She unlocked the car with a push of the remote before climbing into the front seat. "Nice." she complimented 
herself. 


"Split up, check all the back exits." Axl told them stepping out of the elevator. He moved over to a fancy bell 
boy and interrupted a couple talking to him. "Hey did you see a girl leave just now, shortish" he leveled his 
hand "Kinda brunet?" he asked. 


"No, i'm sorry sir | have not seen any girl, if you would excuse me." he gestured to the unhappy couple 


standing next to him. 
"Ugh." Axl grunted in disappointment. 
"She didn't go out through the staff entry or exit no ones seen her." lzzy came from behind him. 


Duff was out the front talking to Mark and Jack. He was trying to rush but look casual, there were still a few 


fans and cameras out the front. 
"What are we gonna do?" Izzy asked tapping his foot on the dark red carpet beneath them 
"Find her." Axe answered 

"Oh yeah how Axe?" 

"She's on foot, she can't have gone far." he assured 

"What if she's not on foot.” the dark haired man pondered out loud 


They both rushed to the car park only to hear a screech of tiers and see their black limo drive up the ramp 
and out into the light of day. 


"Shit." Axl cussed biting his fist angry and concerned. 


Izzy stared at the marks she had left on her way out."That smart little bitch." he smiled. 


Jess drove around abit getting as far as she could from the hotel. Turning the radio on she grinned at a the 
fact some punk metal band was playing. She tapped her hands on the wheel and stopped at a set of lights. The 
more she drove the darker the streets got..the crummier the bars looked and there were fewer people on the 


pavement. 


She nodded pleased with herself. This was starting to look more like home. She thought. Actually a lot of 


thoughts were running through her mind but decisions were being made with each turn she made. 
She found her mind was become clearer the further away she got from the ‘rich and famous’ life Guns n 
Roses were living. Life was real around these streets of the poor and desperate. And if was a life she 


understood and could handle. None of that sugar coated crap that rock stars surrounded themselves in. 


She spotted a man standing by a broken meter counting notes in his hands. Clearly she was in the right place. 
She pulled up beside him, turned the radio off and rolled the window down. 


"Got anything good on you?" she asked. 


The man pulled his hair back and looked around before leaning on the open window. "What is it you like 


sweetie?" 


Jess noticed his rotten teeth and smiled up at the man in around his thirties. "Coke." she told him politely. "But 
i'm going to need more than a few hits. Could you help me with that.uh' 


"You can call me Jimmy." 


"Well, i'll need coke and meth, so Jimmy are you the one who can help me with that?" she moved closer to him 


still smiling. 

‘| can sort you out, you looking for a big order?" he questioned. 
"One that'll last." she confirmed. 

"Cash, check or.. other?" he hummed. 


"| can pay cash, but first, your familiar with things around here.. is there someone | can see about selling a 


car?" 
He stood back resting his hands on his hips. "Limo isn't doing it for you?" 


"| would much rather something else that's much more valuable." she winked. 


He nodded. "Theres a guy around the corner, he sells cars and parts.iim sure he would be very appreciative 
and helpful” he told her. He pulled out a few cards and flipped through them finding it he handed it to Jess. 


"There's his address." 


It was a business card, address of the shop and phone where printed on the back and on the front the name 
"Jones" in bold. 


"He's my man?" Jess asked. 
"Hes your man" He repeated assurng her. "Jones." 
"So when can | pick up my order then?" she raised an eyebrow. 


1:00 o-clock" he turned. "Knock on this door here five times, i'll let you in and we can arrange the suitable 


amount for a suitable price." 


Jess eyed the stingy door. It was an old shop that had all the windows covered up and painted over the top 
off. Spray paint covered the entire building in fact, even the crummy motel beside it. 


"Okay. I'll see you then" she turned the key. Jimmy stood back as the engine started up. 
"| didn't catch your name?" He said curious. 


"Jess." She drove off down the street. She looked back at the business card in her hand. Hopefully this guy 


would give her a good amount for this limo. Enough to stock up and find Mat when he comes to pick her up. 


no plan... 


Author's Notes: 
kinda a short one. 


The guys met up in the lobby unsure of what to do next. Jack and Mark had followed Duff in and joined their 
little ‘get together. ' 


"You two are useless.” Axl said pointing a finger at Jack and Mark They both looked to one another, the 


comment was usual coming from Axls mouth. 


"Chill out" Slash said placing a hand on red heads shoulder but he immediately brushed it off. "This is simple, 
we just have to go out and find her." 


Its not that simple Saul" Axl almost laughed. "She owes us money, stole our limo and is probably on her way 
back to her fucked up boyfriend as we speak" 


"Shes got no money, she cant get that far right?" Steven asked. "Without gas she'll have to stop sooner or 


later." 
"Yeah so can't we just call the cops and the'll catch her?" Mark asked. 
All five band members turned to him. "No." they all shouted at once as if it was obvious. 


"Can't call the cops, then we'll get in trouble and | doubt Doug is going to bail us out cause hes already pissed 
at us..me." Izzy spoke lighting a cigarette. 


"Okay so no cops." Duff finalized. "We just search for her, she wont be able to leave town with no gas." 


"She'll be able to get gas." Slash said. "Even without money, she has..other ways." he swallowed hard as Axl 
stared daggers into him. 


He was picking up what Slash was putting down even if the guitarist didn't want to put it down it was too late 
to take it back 


"So we search for the missing limo it can't be that hard to find right? Where could she possibly hide a limo?" 
Duff butted in. 


"Right. You two go now" Axl order Mark and Jack but Mark folded his arms and shook his head. 


"Im sorry Mr Rose we're here to protect you from fans and media not to look for your missing groupie." 


Mark grinned. 

"Ugh | don't have time for this!" he stormed off heading for the elevator. 

"Well go do your job then!" Izzy growled at Jack and Mark. If they were going to be rude today then the band 
would be dicks too. The two hurried back out the front to guard the door. People had their faces up against 
the glass hoping to get a look at the famous Guns n Roses. 

Steven, Slash and Duff then turned to Izzy as if he was in charge now. But Izzy's eyes were wide. He didn't 
know what to do. They couldn't just go out and blindly look for Jess could they?The chances of finding her 
were dropping quickly. He took a quick step aside and caught up with Axl. 


DING. 


They all shuffled in and closed the door. "So?" Slash asked. "What are we doing, we are going to look for her 
right?" 


Axl raised an eyebrow. Slash seemed really keen to go find Jess and he was pretty sure he knew why. 
"Course we are." Izzy spat quickly. "We need to." 


"So lets go now." Slash reached for the ‘open door’ button but Axl swatted his hands away and pushed the 


illuminated number of their floor. 
"What happened this morning?" Axl asked. 
"what do you mean?" He was confused. 


"This morning when Jess had a shower, did something happen between you two?" he crossed his arms, his 


voice becoming deeper than usual due to his pissed of form. 
"N-no, why would- 
"Slash!" Axl yelled furious. "After | told you all to leave her alone you go and fuck her!" 


‘| didn't Fuck her." he yelled back firmly standing his ground. Steven leaned against the wall eye's wide at the 
fact Slash talked back to Axl. Normally they fought but rarely did Slash use the effort to argue with him. 


"So what happened?" Duff questioned. 


"She just." 


"What? She What?" he pushed 
"She just sucked me off" He said trying to make it sound casual but failed. 


"She did?" Stevens eyebrows jumped and his jaw dropped. "Nice." he patted Slash's back. But soon stopped at the 


silence. Izzy couldn't help but smile. Duff was quiet and clearly jealous, while Axl as usual was mad. 

DING. Izzy pushed his way and and went straight for his room. Once inside he pulled out a small bag of weed 
and rolled himself a smoke. He rummaged around his room looking for a lighter. The click of his door opening 
caught his attention. 

It was Axl. He closed the door and leaned against it quietly. 

"What your not angry at Slash anymore?" Izzy asked pushing aside bottles of liquor still searching. 

"Duff is having ago at him.. | thought i'd come see you for a minuet." 

"Oh yeah what for?" Izzy found a lighter flicking it a few times but the flame never appeared. 


"Having another are you?" 


Axl moved over to him and held out his own lighter. It was silver and had a dragon on the front in orange. Axl 


flicked it for him and moved it to his smoke as it rested on his thin lips. 


Izzy took in a deep breath staying where he was. Only a foot away from Axl he stared at the red head 


curious. 
"Well?" he said finally looking away as the smoke drifted in the air. 
"What?" Axl asked. 


Izzy took the smoke from his lips held it by his side as he tapped his foot. "What did you want to come see 


me for?" 


He open his mouth but suddenly the phone by the bed rung making Axl jump a bit. Izzy just sighed not wanting 
to take any calls right now. He stomped over to it and picked it up. 


"Yeah?" he said taking another drag. 
Axl shoved his hands into the pockets of his jeans annoyed at the interruption. 


"Izzy its Doug" he shot a look to Axl and he shrugged. 


"Its Doug" Izzy whispered informing him. 

He snatched the phone from his friends and winked. "| wan't Jack and Mark fired." he yelled into the phone. 
"A-Axl? What?" he could hear the confusion in his voice. 

"They're rude and | want the replaced" he hung up. “just thought that would distract him." he shrugged 
Izzy smiled glad he was here to help him out. 


"Lets go, | wanna find Jess." Axl was quick to leave the room, Izzy didn't even have time to ask what he 


wanted fore the phone rang so he left it be. 


They found the guys were in Slash's room, Duff and Slash themselves looked a little roughed up. Steven sat on 
the side of the bed with a huge grin plastered to his face. 


RING RING RING. The phone rang and the small blonde reached for it. 


"Nol" Izzy shouted but Steven had already picked it up. They were silent. Izzy had a finger to his lips signalling 
them to stay that way as he moved over to Steven 


"Hello?! Is anyone there??" It was Doug again. 


Izzy took the phone off Steven and hung it up. "Don't answer the phones. Okay?" they all nodded. "Now get it 
together we're going to find Jess." 


"How are we going to find her without getting swarmed by fans?" Duff asked. 
"We get a car, and besides | don't think Jess would be in a place where fans are going to be." 


Axl understood what Izzy was saying and believed him with a heavy sigh. "let the search begin" 


goose 
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Jess pulled up in front of the stingy shop, a large banner hung over the window. ‘JONES'S CAR'S AND PARTS: 
it read. There was a garage beside it that was filled with grease monkeys that were inspecting some cars. 
They looked over to the limo and one whistled. This was the place, she thought and parked the car. She hopped 
out despite their stares and headed straight for the shop door. 


A bell rang as she entered and a young boy about the age of IO sat chewing gum at the front desk making a 
mess of the papers in front of him. Jess looked him up and down. The boy did the same. 


‘uh, hi." Jess said shutting the door behind her. The boy didn't respond, just raised an eyebrow. Jess really 
didn't have time to be messing around. "Listen" She leaned forward onto the desk. "I'm in need of a good 
amount of cash. See that car out there." the boy looked over her shoulder and through the door window to 


see a black limo. "I don't want it." she smiled. "I was told this was the place | should come too from a.. good 


friend." 

"Jimmy?" he asked. 

"What?" 

"Did Jimmy send you?" he spoke again. 

"Yeah, you know him?" Jess was a little surprised. 
The boy nodded. "Hes, our good friend too." he grinned. 


"Samual!" came a loud and angry voice. "Who are you talking tol?" it came from the back of the shop in a 


section she couldn't see. 

"Its a girl Papi" the boy yelled back not taking his eyes off of Jess. "Jimmy sent her." 
"Jimmyll not that no-good son of a- 

"Papil" he yelled. "This girl has something you want" he insisted 


A curtain was thrown out of the way and an old man came limping out. He wore a white shirt that was tucked 


in neatly. His face covered in wrinkles and a frown was plastered to it. 


"Are you Jones?" Jess asked. 


"That depends on what you want" the old man said. Jess stood aside and the mans eyes fell upon the limo 
outside his shop. He looked her up and down. Before speeking again. "So what is it you'd like young lady?" 


"Cash." she folded her arms. 
The old man tapped Samual's arm. "Go and make room for this in the garage." he said. 
"But they just started with the- 


"Gol" 


Samual scampered away out the back curtain and the old man wondered outside. Jess followed him as he 


examined the car. 

"Where did you get this fine thing?" he questioned. 

"Does it matter?" she smiled. 

"Certainly not" he nodded. "Bring it in and we can talk about a price." he pointed to the garage next to the shop. 
Jess did what he asked and parked it inside the large garage. Once she got out again she noticed all eye were 
on her. She shoved the keys in her pocket and smiled at everyone before following the old man into a small 


room out the back. 


Sam sat counting $100 notes on a couch by himself. The room was dark and full of smoke Jess sat across 


from him and was told to wait while the limo was cheeked out. 


Her and the boy were left alone, the sound of banding money rung in Jess's ears. She watch care fully as he 


counted them into thousands and banded them together. 
"Why are you wearing those clothes?" Sam asked. 


Jess looked at herself. She was wearing slash's baggy jeans and and a big green shirt. Her hair was messy and 


her bruises where very visible. "They're warm.’ she answered. 
"Warm?" he looked up at her. "That's a shit excuse." Jess's eyes widened, stunned the word ‘shit had come 
from his mouth so casually but what happened next shocked her even more. He pulled out a joint and lit it 


before taking in a long drag. 


Jess stood up quickly and snatched it out from his mouth not knowing what had come over her, she stomped 


it out on the stained carpet beneath her foot. 
"What the hell?!" he whined. 


Jess gripped one of his shoulders and lent down to his level. She pointed two fingers at his eyes and then led 


them to her own. "Listen" she said. "Don't you ever smoke again’ 

"You can't tell me what to do." he pushed her away and she sat down again with a sigh. 

"i can't." she ran a hand down her face feeling some kind of uselessness. The boy raised an eyebrow in 
curiosity. She could tell he was looking at the purple marks that colored her skin and she gave a faint smile. 


"But if you don't want to end up like me..i would stop. While you can" she told him. 


It went quiet again and Jones entered the room finally attempting a smile. He cleared his throat and looked 


down to Jess. 
"How much do you want for it my girl?" he asked. 
She thought for a moment. "$7000." Jess stood up facing him. 


"Considering the effort you must have gone through to get it | wont deny the fact that's a good deal. Done." 
he shook her hand. Jess handed him the keys and Same came over with a black backpack. 
Its all in there." Sam nodded. Jones left the room. 


Jess opened it up to check and counted 8 bands of cash. $8000. She looked to Sam who just nodded. She 


winked and ruffled his hair. "Pleasure." she said. "Remember what | said okay. No more smoking." 


Jess walked a few blocked where it became busier looking in all the shop windows. She found herself in front of 


a record shop, when a girl walked out with a GNR record she kept walking with a small grinn. 


She wondered how they would be reacting right now. 


"This is so stupid"Steven said walking down the pavement with Slash by his side. "We're never going to find 


her. 
"Well we gotta" Slash told him looking back every now and then. He was searching for Jess in his black top and 
daggy jeans. Their were a few girls with gruffy unbrushed hair that he had to run upto hoping it was her but 


it never was. 


"Pfft you just want another blowjob." Steven bent over laughing. 


"Yeah well maybe | do, she was good? So what?" he said with a smile. 
"Well kiss it good bye Slasher." he patted his shoulder. "She's gore." 


Slash gave a sigh. Steven usually was the positive one and it was never a good sign when he wassn't. Shrugging 


they continued on. 


Meanwhile Izzy was driving behind the wheel of a small red comadore. He was driving through the popular 
streets hoping to find the missing limo. 


Axl sat in the passenger seat and Duff in the back. They all had their eyes out for either the limo or Jess. 
They had headed to the outscerts of the area thinking Jess was going to try and go home. 


"Nothing..nothing." Izzy said banging his head on the wheel. 

"Common Izz, you're smart. We can find her but you gotta stop freaking out."Duff said. 

Axl spotted a gas station right on the edge of town. Izzy pulled up and Axl got out and headed inside. He found 
a middle aged man at the counter, his belly hanging out the bottom of his shirt as he ate a bag of chips. it 
was quiet there was no-one currently in the store and no-one filling up outside. 

Axl leaned over the counter and got the mans attention. He looked Axl up and down. His red hair was shinny 
and his clothes were tight. All in all he looked very feminine. Aside his cowboy boots and dark shades the man 
didn't know what to make of him. 

"Hey." Axl said. His deep voice obviously shocking him. The man notted his eyebrows in confusion. 


"What can | get ya?" he asked looking outside noticing Duff and Izzy having a smoke by the car. 


"Me and my friends are looking for someone. A girl” Axl told him. "She was driving a limo. Did she come her to 


fill up by any chance?" 

The man raised an eyebrow. 'I haven't had a limo come today no." 

"Its really important" Axis voice got a little rougher. "Are you absolutely sure” 

The man nodded confirming. "What would you three want with this girl and a limo anyway?" he asked. 
"Its not her limo." Axl said moving toward the door. 

"Well if it's not hers, why would she keep if?" 


Axl stopped in his tracks and looked back to the man behind the counter. He was right. Axl stepped out the 


door and walked over to Duff and Izzy who were sitting on the bonnet of the car. 
"She's going to sell the car." Axl told them. 
Duff blew out a breath of smoke and looked at Axl squinting in the sunlight. "sell it?" 


"| should've figured it out earlier. Jess had rung Tom yesterday. They had an argument which is why she was 
crying.” Axl explained. 


"So?" Duff asked. 


"So, maybe they didn't have an argument maybe she was playing us. All she said about the phone call was that 
Tom wouldn't pay the money. What if she planned to run off? | think she's set us up." 


"You think he's coming to get her?" Izzy looked up. 

"It would explain why she would sell the limo." Axl told them. 

"But we don't know for sure if she's sold the limo." Duff stampt out his cigarette. 

"She's got no other reason to keep it if her boyfriend is coming to pick her up." Izzy said. "Besides. Shes a thief. 
It's the same deal with the drugs. She steals and then sells. A thief like herself doesn't keep a limo for herself. 


Only cash will satisfy her..or at least her boyfriend” 


They agreed they would go around the cheak out all the local car sales garages, and then all the car scrap 


yards. After asking several people they were still faced with no Jess and no limo. 

It was almost lunch, Slash, Steven and Duff where back at the the hotel drinking beer in defeat: 

"Do you think they'll find her?" Duff asked. Slouching even more as he leaned against the wall of Slash's room. 
No one answered they all just shrugged not knowing, 


"Do you think if they don't that we can still go out tonight?" Steven flashed his teeth trying to cheer both his 


mates up to no evail. Sighing he gave in. "I miss her damn it. She was more fun than you guys." 

This actually made Duff ans Slash smile as they cracked open another beer. 

Izzy was down stairs informing the hotel that some ‘fan had stole their limo’ and the limo company was not 
impressed. They had to notify the police about the stolen vehicle and were now looking for it. However the 


hotel could not provide video surveillance to identify the ‘fan’ who had stolen it. 


Axl stood leaning against a large cylinder pole across the room, waving and smiling to the fans and camera's 


outside. Just under his shirt was the tape from the surveillance camera in the car park. They had managed to 
bribe the security man with a few concert tickets and an autograph. 


Soon enough, police where moving fans away from the hotel due to the whole situation Izzy and Axl had 


thought up. 

Izzy strode over to Axl and sighed heavily. 

"Well?" Axl asked 

"The cops are looking for the limo, hopefully Jess has ditched it by now 


"Im sure she has. Don't want the cops questioning her, that would end badly for everyone." he said. "| was 
thinking maybe we should just let her go?" they moved over to the elevator. 


"What?" 


‘Our chances of finding her are slim izz, and even if we do how are going to make her pay with no money, 


her- | mean, Tom issn't going to pay. We can't hold onto her forever." 
"Where are we going to get the money then? You know | need some more- 


"i know, | know." Axl cut him off. "we'll find the money from somewhere else. Please. This girl has caused so 
much trouble already." 


The elevator opened and Axl stepped in but izzy stood a moment longer staring through him 
"If Tom called her last night then he shouldn't be here for a couple more hours." 

"izzy... 

"And if she's sold the limo, she has money. So before Tom comes to get her she has to make it up to him" 
"What?" 


"By getting him what he wanted in the first place." Izzy looked at Axl then smiled. 


Axl just kept the door from closing and raised an eyebrow. "So where are you going to look? Where would she 
be?" 


